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THE BOSTON TEA-PARTY. 


[Written by Mrs. Julia Ward 
tion of 1873. 





The streets were white with frost and rime, 
In that ungenial winter time. 

If e’er the heart of man desires 

The cup that quickens and inspires, 

’Tis when December chills the blood, 

And binds the ice-veil o’er the flood ; 

And thrift and care and household arts 
Were dear to those primeval hearts ; 

Yet, in the cheerless winter night, 

Comfort was sacrificed to right. 


Oh! winter nights are precious now 
When, mindful of the patriot vow, 

The gathered friends may guiltless taste 
What it was virtue then to waste; 

And, rising with the wreath of steam, 
We see, in retrospective dream, 

The quaint costumes, the stiff brocades, 
Trim bachelors and blooming maids, 
And housewives in the prime of life, 
Finshed with the story of that strife. 


Our thoughts the various talk suggest,— 
Th’ indignant oath, the rampant jest, 
And reasons which man’s temper raise, 
When valiant deeds encounter praise. 
When Luxury rules high and loud, 
And Fashion’s cloak is Virtue’s shroud ; 
When peace and plenty cease to bless, 
And Greed must ravage and possess, 
Would the false cargoes of delight 

Were hurled by patriots in their might, 
And all that tempts the nation’s heart 
Swept grimly to such watery mart! 


From the Empire Celestial 
A spirit divine, 
More subtle than music, 
More potent than wine! 
The Prophets who built homes of truth for the 
soul, 
In their guessing and planning obeyed its control. 


But Freedom more sacred ; 
And Justice more strong; 
To you, this great hour, 
These duties belong. 
The shade of Confucius respected shall be, 
But we honor his truth when we scatter his tea. 


Denied be the summons, 
Unburthened the ships, 
The beverage never 
Come near to our lips! 
Were we burning with fever, or fainting with 
thirst, 
With no other drink near us, we'd die the death 
first. 


Ye slaves of the tea-pot, 
When Liberty calls, 
And the need of your country 
Your spirit appalls, 
Though you’re shackled by custom to limit and 
ward, 
Do the brave deed again, throw the tea over- 
board ! 


The Empire Celestial 
Is nearer in view 
Than when our great fathers 
The cargo o’erthrew. 
Fate caught the defiance so valiantly hurled, 
And the faith of our town is the creed of the 
world! 
ee 


EDITORIAL NOTES. 


The WoMAN’s JOURNAL republishes 
this week the poem of Mrs. Julia Ward 
Howe and the address of Mrs. Lucy Stone 
at the celebration of the 100th anniver- 
Sary of the Boston Tea- Party, twenty 
years ago. They have the true ring. 
Taxation without representation is just 
4&8 wrong to-day as it was in 1773. 





Gov. Waite, of Colorado, has promptly 


appointed six women as notaries public. 
They are Ada J. Coan, Ida Dannenfield 


Tt, published every Saturday | 


Howe for the celebra- | 





| and Etta Cunningham, of Pueblo; Lillian 
|E. MeNircher and Ellen C. White, of 
| Denver, and Minta C. White, of Del Norte. 


- ‘er 

| 

| Miss Catherine H. Spence, of South 
Australia, lectured on Friday evening of 
| last week in this city on Proportional 
| Representation. ‘The plan advocated by 
|Miss Spence is substantially Hare’s 
| scheme, which was endorsed by John 


| Stuart Mill and other eminent politica) | 


economists. It would be in many respects 
| an improvement on the present method. 


| here, but it is well worth study. Miss 
| Spence’s lecture was extremely bright 


and entertaining, and bristled with good | 


points. As an object lesson, the audience 


voted by this method for twelve candi- | 
represented by twelve persons | 
| called to the platform for that purpose. | 


| 


| dates, 


| Mr. Garrison personated Henry George, 
| Mr. Blackwell Susan B. Anthony, etc. 


rene result was both amusing and in- | 


structive. 
- ~2> = 


One of the best Christmas presents to 


- | give a friend is a year’s subscription to 


the WOMAN’S JOURNAL. 


«~@2 _ 


Much interesting matter is unavoidably 





| distributes now, show that he too has been 
growing up with the country. The boys 
and girls of 1893 will laugh when they 
hear of the contents of our stockings in 
1823. There was a little paper of candy, 
one of raisins, another of nuts,ared apple, 


an olecook, and a bright silver quarter of | 


|} a dollar in the toe. If a child had been 


| with all the bundles they can carry, there 
is always some one forgotten, that com- 
pels another visit to the busy marts of 

trade, and another appeal to the well- 

| drained purse of some long-suffering son 

| of Adam. 

| And although women seem wild with 

| delight in spending every cent they can 


| guilty of any erratic performances during wring out of any one, you will hear them 


the year, which was often my case, a long | say, ‘‘Oh, dear me, there comes Christmas 
stick would protrude from the stocking; day again! 
if particularly good, an illustrated cate- | year, and now I must get presents some- 


Iam hardly rested from last 


| chism of the New Testament would ap- | how for at least two dozen different 


|The plan cannot be explained at length | pear, showing that St. Nicholas had views | friends. 


on discipline and moral ethics. 


I can’t afford to go to Tiffany’s 
| and buy beautiful presents, and so I must 


During the day we had a drive over the | work early and late to make them.” Who 
snow-clad hills and valleys. A long red would value a present given as a neces- 


} 


lumber sleigh, with all the children it sity? It should be an offering of love, a 


could hold, made the forests echo with | real pleasure to both giver and receiver. 


their songs and laughter. 


| the chorus, and seemed to chant a ‘‘Merry 


| Christmas” to all the farmers’ children as 


The sleigh | 
bells and Peter’s fine tenor voice added to | Nicholas, who puts a few little toys in 


The delight of children in an ideal St. 


| their stockings, is all very well; but when 
| the custom with a large circle of grown 


we passed, and to al] we met on the high- | people becomes imperative, it is a tax on 


| way. 
Returning, we were allowed as a great 


one’s friendship, and an unmitigated nui- 
| sance. [ spent a few weeks at a sani- 


treat on Christmas to watch all Peter’s tarium one year, and noticed all the 


preparations for dinner. With a white | nervous women, whom the physicians 


| apron and turban, a tin candlestick the | were doing their utmost to restore to 
size of a dinner plate, and a tallow candle | health and comfort, sitting in the parlors 


| in hand, with a stately step he marched 
into the spacious cellars, with three little 


| crowded out this week by the reports and | girls dressed in red flannel, and Jacob, at 


| by the Christmas advertising. 


a Ad 


his heels. 
est on their mortgages in barrels of pork, 


As the farmers paid the inter- 


Owing to the efforts of Judge Terrell, | head cheese, pigs’ feet, hams and sausages, 
| apples, nuts, vegetables, butter, cheese, | house and lie down on their cots in the 
| poultry, eggs and cider, the cellars were 

well crowded for the winter, making the | you do about Christmas presents?” ‘‘Give 


the U. 8S. minister to Turkey, women 
_ physicians are at last to be recognized as 
| legitimate practitioners in that country. 
Dr. Eddy, the American woman for whom 


| master of an establishment quite indiffer- | none,” I replied. 


| this privilege has been secured from the | 


| Sultan, passed a brilliant examination. 
| She is the daughter of a Presbyterian 
| missionary. 
| Syria. 


“~@ 
' 


| In another column will be found a re- 


| port of the memorial services for Mrs. | 
| Lucy Stone, held in Dorchester, Mass., | 
| with the addresses by Mrs. Julia Ward | 


She expects to practise in | 


with the thermometer up in the seventies, 
working away intently hour after hour to 
| get some satin pin-cushion and velvet 
| slippers embroidered for Christmas. I 
| Suggested to them to throw all their 
| needles to the winds, and go on top of the 


sunshine. They exclaimed, ‘‘What would 


| 


‘There is no necessity 


ent to all questions of finance. We heard | in the case. If you wish to remind your 
nothing in those days of greenbacks,silver friends of your existence, or to show that 


coinage, or a gold basis. 
Laden with vegetables, butter, eggs, 
and a magnificent turkey, Peter and his 


' followers returned to the kitchen. There, 


| Howe, Mrs. E. D. Cheney, Rev. Chas. G. | 
| Ames, and Mrs. Emily A. Fifield, and 


| abstracts of the addresses of Rev. W. E. 
C. Smith and Rev. Wm. R. Lord. It 

seemed worth while to give a pretty full 
| 


report of this meeting, both because of 


| the beauty of the addresses, and because | 


| Dorchester was Mrs. Stone’s home, and 





seated on a big ironing table, we watched 
the dressing and roasting of the bird ina 
tin oven in front of the fire. Jacob peeled 
the vegetables, and together we all sang, 
and Peter told us marvellous stories. For 
tea he made flapjacks, baked in a pan with 


turned by throwing the cake up and skill- 


| fully catching it descending. 


Peter was a devout Episcopalian, and 
touk great pleasure in helping the young 


| people decorate the church. He took us 


| she was spoken of by her own friends | 


and neighbors. 
| services are flowing in upon us from all 
| parts of the country, and henceforward 
| they will have to be much abridged, glad 
as we should be to give them all in full. 





at od 





Mass., has secured about four hundred 
signatures to the equal suffrage enrolment, 
including all the ministers of the town, 
| most of the doctors, and a large number 


| of influential men and women. 


| 


+e 


| 
| CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 1823---1893. 
My earliest recollections of these happy 


| laid aside, and unusual liberties allowed, 
centre in a large cellar kitchen in an old- 
fashioned house on the corner of a street 


Mrs. M. W. Collingwood, of Plymouth, | 


But reports of memorial | 


with him, and showed us how to make 
evergreen wreaths. Like Mary’s lamb, 


| where’er he went we were sure to go. 


| belonged to the Presbyterian Church, we | 


| fear. 


His love for us was unbounded, and was | 


fully returned. He was the only being, 
visible or invisible, of whom we had no 
We were afraid of our parents, 


teachers, nurses, of God and the Devil; but | 


with our good angel we enjoyed perfect 
peace and happiness. Though our family 


went with Peter Christmas morning, and 
sat with him by the door in what was 
called ‘‘the negro pew.”’ He was the only 


| you remember them, send your card, with 
_ ‘Merry Christmas, and best wishes of the 
| season.” If you were my friends, I should 
| rather get your cards than embroidery 
| that had taxed your vital forces and optic 
| nerves for weeks, in your present condi- 
| tion.” 

If you are always troubled with spasms 
| Of emotional benevolence at Christmas 
| time, send some meat and vegetables to 


| a long handle, over the coals, which he , the poor, apples, nuts and candy to their 


‘children. The money you spend in satin, 
silks and bright worsteds would cheer 
many a fireside, and make the children 
inexpressibly happy. 

Christmas, wedding presents, and flow- 
| ers at funerals have come to be such a tax 
and nuisance, in their extravagance and 
excess, that sensible people, not wishing 
their friends to feel compelled to observe 
the custom, now say on their cards of 
invitation, ‘‘No presents,” and ‘‘No flow- 
ers.”’ If rich friends wish to send us a 
check of a hundred dollars or more, we 
might receive it with pleasure, as it re- 
quires no labor to draw a check, nor pri- 
vation to give of their abundance. 

But a present of an elaborate piece of 
worsted work, say of ‘‘Rebecca at the 


| well,” over which a dear friend has 


_ colored member of the church, and after | 
| all the other communicants had taken the | 
| sacrament, he went alone to the altar. 


days, when schools were closed, books | 


Dressed in a new suit of blue, with gilt 
buttons, he looked like an ideal prince, as 


| with head erect, he walked up the aisle, 


in Johnstown, N. Y., where my eyes first | 


saw the light. There we spent many 


| ness. A large fireplace with huge sticks 


winter evenings in uninterrupted happi- | 


| 


of wood shed warmth and cheerfulness | 


around. In one corner sat Peter, black 
| as coal, six feet high and well propor- 
tioned, with his violin, while our youth- 
ful neighbors danced with us and played 


| blind man’s buff every evening during | 


| the vacation. The most interesting char- 


Jacob (Peter’s lieutenant), who made 
things lively for us by always keeping 
one eye open—a wise precaution, to guard 


| cider and olecooks (a Dutch name for a 
| fried cake with raisins inside) were our 
| refreshments. 

As St. Nicholas was supposed to come 
down the chimney, our stockings were 
pinned on a broomstick laid across two 
chairsin front of the fireplace. 
tired on Christmas Eve with the most 
pleasing anticipations of what would be 
in our stockings next morning. The ther- 


down stairs with our bare feet over the 





himself from danger, and to keep us on | 


the jump. Hickory nuts, apples, sweet | given place to most extravagant presents 


the grandest specimen of manhood in the 


strained her optic nerves for weeks, and 
inhaled impalpable particles of arsenic 


| from the bright green worsteds, would 


| give me no pleasure. 


whole congregation; and yet, so strong | 


was prejudice against color in 1823 that 
no one would kneel beside him at the 
altar! 

THE ABUSES OF CHRISTMAS IN 1893. 

While a chorus of voices are chanting 
the holiday joys, and the pleasant mem- 
ories of childhood, I feel impelled to dis- 
turb the general harmony with one dis- 
cordant note of protest and complaint. 

I fain would rouse my countrywomen 


acter in this game was a black boy called | to the thought of the serious abuses that 


have grown out of the once simple cus- 


| toms that made Christmas one of the 


most charming days ofthe year. Amusing 
letters, little tokens of affection, have all 


from those who have plenty of money, 
and elaborate pieces of embroidery and 
worsted work from those who have neither 
time nor strength to waste. The pleas- 
ure our mothers had in the give and take 


| of a few trifles has now developed into a 


We re- | 
| mas presents as imperative as the laws of 


stern necessity, making wholesale Christ- 


the Medes and Persians. 
The season is a dread to Paterfamilias, 


mometer in that latitude was often twenty | because of the terrible strain on his purse- 
degrees below zero, yet we would run strings, and to the women of the house- 


hold, because of the labor involved. How 


cold floors bright and early, to carry | anxious they look, as they push their 
stockings, broom and all tothe nursery. | way through the crowds in Macy’s from 
The gorgeous presents that St. Nicholas day to day! And though they go home 





On the contrary, it 
would be a source of sorrow every time I 
looked at it. I would not work a cat on 
the toe of a slipper for the one I love best 
on earth; I would rather give or take a 
live cat. 

Standing in a book-store a few days 
before Christmas, one year, I heard a wife 
say to her young husband, ‘‘I must get a 
present for Lucy.” ‘‘No,” said he, ‘I 
have already spent much more than we 
can afford. Come, let us go.” But she 
insisted, and lingered in spite of his 
appeals. I felt so sorry for the man, prob- 
ably a clerk on a small salary, that I 
hurried away. 

Suppose, dear ladies, you try the ex- 
periment one year and give no presents, 
and see what a relief it is, and what a 
saving to your husbands’ pocket-books, as 
well as of your owntimeand temper. At 
all events, in these hard times curtail 
somewhat your expenses and labors in 
this direction. 

ELIZABETH CADY STANTON. 
— +o 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF LUCY STONE. 


To any one sending a new subscriber 
to the WOMAN’s JOURNAL at the trial 
price of $1.50, will be sent a cabinet 
photograph of Mrs. Lucy Stone, either 
the likeness taken of her as a woman in 
the prime of life, or that which shows 
her as an elderly woman in a white cap. 
The latter is the favorite with most 


people. 








CONCERNING WOMEN. 


Mrs. A. J. FRINCKE, of 841 South 
Washington Street, South Denver, is the 
first woman to be appointed a judge of 
registration in Colorado. She was ap- 
pointed a judge in the coming special an- 
nexation election in South Denver. 

Mrs. ELIZABETH CADY STANTON con- 
tributes to this week’s WOMAN’s JOURNAL 
an account of the way Christmas was 
celebrated in her childhood, and contrasts 
it with the fashions of today. Mrs. 
Stanton makes a strong and sensible plea 
against costly Christmas gifts, especially 
in these hard times. 


Miss Myra INGALSBY was nominated 
for School Commissioner by the Republi- 
cans in the Second District of Washing- 
ton County, N. Y., and was elected by a 
large majority. Many women voted for 
her. In the First District, 1,000 women 
registered, but owing to the decision of 
Judge Williams against the constitutions 
ality of the law, only 300 voted. 


Miss GRACE CHISHOLM, of Cambridge 
University; Miss Maltby, formerly of 
Wellesley College; and Miss Mary F. 
Winston, of Chicago, have received special 
permission from the German government 
to enter the University of Géttingen with 
the same privileges which the men enjoy. 
Miss Winston and Miss Chisholm are in 
the department of mathematics, and Miss 
Maltby in that of physics. 


Miss ROBERTA ACKERLY has been ap- 
pointed by Hon. John Paul, Judge of the 
U.S. District Court of the West District 
of Virginia, deputy clerk of his courts at 
Lynchburg. This is the first instance of 
a woman filling such a position in Vir- 
ginia. Miss Ackerly has for some years 
been a copyist in the offices of the Circuit 
and District Courts, and it was on the ap- 
plication of the clerk, Gen. W. M. Elliot, 
that she was appointed. 


Miss MARY SMITH, an Englishwoman, 
has been studying to provide inexpensive 
but healthy and pleasant homes for 
women of smallincomes. She has estab- 
lished in Gloucestershire a number of 
small cottages, with all the picturesque- 
ness of the thatched-cottage period, and 
the sanitary improvements of later days. 
They are tenanted, and the scheme seems 
likely to prove successful. Among these 
‘inexpensive homes for gentlewomen” 
are some small furnished cottages rented 
as low as five shillings a week. 


Mrs. BALLINGTON BOOTH last Sunday 
evening addressed one of the largest 
audiences that ever crowded into the his- 
toric Walnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia. 
The meeting was a service for students, 
held under the auspices of the Inter-col- 
legiate branch of the Y. M. C. A. Mrs. 
Booth said: ‘The great need of religion 
in the present day is, not so many creeds 
and theories, but the consideration of it 
in a pure business way, to realize what 
good it will do us. Let God come in con- 
tact with our hearts, for if there was less 
theology and more ‘heartology,’ it would 
be a great deal better.” 


Mrs. Exiza F. Routt, wife of ex- 
Gov. John L. Routt, of Colorado, was the 
first woman in Denver who registered to 
vote under the new equal suffrage law. 
She gave her occupation as ‘thousewife,” 
and her vouchers were ex-Gov. Routt and 
State Senator Charles Hartzell. Mrs. 
Routt is president of the Denver Equal 
Suffrage League. Her husband was the 
last Territorial Governor and the first 
Governor of Colorado after the Territory 
was admitted to Statehood. She registered 
Saturday evening, immediately after the 
proclamation was issued by Governor 
Waite. 

Mrs. ZERELDA G. WALLACE, “the 
mother of Ben Hur,” is spending the 
winter in Chicago. She wrote on Thanks- 
giving Day tothe Union Signal: ‘How 
I rejoice over the results of the woman’s 
suffrage campaign in Colorado, not so 
much that the women have the suffrage 
as because the whole thing shows the 
progress and development of men quite 
as much as of women. ‘Talk as much as 
we may of the progress of woman, the 
whole question revolves itself into this: 
That, until men grow just, broad and 
grand, they will never deal righteously 
with us or themselves. Hence I feel that 
the attitude of the men in Colorado is the 
most hopeful feature. It is only the be- 
ginning of the end. Let us thank God 
and take courage. Humanity will, in 
time, reach its high destiny, and vin- 


| dicate its claim to divine origin.” 
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THE TEA-PARTY TWENTY YEARS AGO. 


[At the celebration of the 100th anniversary of 
the Boston Tea-Party, held by the suffragists in 
Faneuil Hall, Boston, twenty years ago, Col. Hig- 
ginson introduced Lucy Stone as ‘the founder of 
the feast.”” Mrs. Stone said :] 

Col. Higginson must not give me credit 
which does not belong to me. The idea 
of the Tea Party did not originate with 
me. An old gentleman in Maine sug- 
gested it to our constant co-worker and 
friend, Margaret W. Campbell, and she 
tome. I said, “It isa capital idea. We 
will do it.” And so we asked the friends 
all over New England, and these gathered 
thousands are the sympathic answers. 

The Tea Party held here a hundred years 
ago was very different from this. Here 
are the same walls and the same roof. 
But there is no tramp of armed men, no 
such eager agitation. Yet the principle 
involved, which made that Tea Party so 
worthy of celebration, hangs unsettled in 
the scale to-day. 

If we can make it keenly felt and clearly 
understood, here and now, that the taxa- 
tion of women without representation is 
as great an injustice as was that done to 
men in the olden days, this will be worthy 
to be held in grateful remembrance by 
our children’s children forever. 

How can we do it? Men look at us and 
say: **You all seem comfortable and con- 
tented. The government protects you; 
you should bear your part in the cost of 
that protection.” The government of 
Great Britain said just the same to the 
men of the colonial times: ‘We protect 
you, and you must pay for that protec- 
tion.” 

Women are not protected. The wrong 
done to men a hundred years ago, by the 
government of England, bears no compar- 
ison to the injustice and wrong done to 
women by the government of this coun- 
try to-day. We are taxed, and we have 
no representation. We have let our 
goods be sold before our eyes by the 
order of the tax-collector, rather than even 
seem to submit to the unjust imposition. 
But we are still taxed all the same. 

Great Britain never dared to do to the 
colonies what Massachusetts does to the 
women of this State today. Every man 
in that old time could sell his land and 
give a valid title, if he put on it the king’s 
stamp, which he could always get. But 
the law of this State denies to every wife 
the right to sell her land or to make a will 
of more than half of her personal prop- 
erty without the written consent of her 
husband. This consent is not in the mar- 
ket to be bought, and it cannot always be 
had. Such unspeakable humiliation the 
government of England never dreamed of 
imposing upon any man. Why should 
one sane, grown person ask another what 
he may do with his own? 

No wife here has any legal right to or 
control of her young children. If the 
government of Great Britain had ventured 
to interfere between any father and his 
legal right to his child, 

A voice from people, from peer and throne, 
Would have rung in his ears—‘‘Atone, atone!”’ 

We have no jury trial of our peers. By 
the statutes of this State, the same crime 
is punished with a different and heavier 
penalty when it is committed by a woman 
than when it is committed by a man. 

Last Monday, Dec. 8, 1873, in the U. 8S. 
House of Representatives, by a vote of 
141 to 29, Jefferson Davis was restored 
to his political rights. But the great 
army of Joyal women, who nursed in hos- 
pital and camp, who tore bandages and 
scraped lint, who worked all day and all 
night, over and over again, to furnish 
sanitary supplies to your soldier boys, 
are still counted politically with the 
fools! Omen of Massachusetts, how can 
we make you know that the injustice and 
the wrong you are to-day doing to women 
is greater than that which your fathers 
resisted, and that it calls as loudly for 
repeal? ; 

What more can we do? We have peti- 
tioned, we have remonstrated, and we 
have been spurned with contempt from 
the State House on yonder hill. We have 
sent lecturers; we have held conventions ; 
we have scattered tracts by tens of thou- 
sands. What more can we do? 

If I had my way, I would bring the 
34,000 tax-paying women of Massachu- 
setts, who pay one-tenth of the entire 
tax of the State, and the larger army of 
women who, though not directly taxed, 
have life and liberty to protect, and they 
should form a long procession. I would 
place Abby Kelly Foster, whose peer no 
one of us is, and the sisters Angelina 
and Sarah Grimke, those three women 
whose high courage in defence of a great 
principle made it possible for me to speak 
here to-night—I would place them at the 
door of Faneuil Hall. From there the 
long rank and file should stand all along 
up Washington Street to the Old South 
Church. There I wouid place Louisa 
May Alcott and Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. 
Then on, up Park Street; and there they 

should encircle the State House. Then 
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down to Bunker Hill Monument, where, 
four deep, I would place the brave, faith- 
ful workers for woman's enfranchise- 
ment—Margaret W. Campbell, Julia 
Ward Howe, Mary A. Livermore, Eliza- 
beth K. Churchill, Mary F. Eastman, and 
the others not named here, but named 
above. Then we would follow on the 
long winding way around to Faneuil Hall, 
where Lydia Maria Child should bring up 
the rear, and the circle would be com- 
plete. Then I would summon the men, 
from Barnstable to Berkshire, and in sin- 
gle tile they should march under the eyes 
of these women, whom they tax without 
representation, to whom they give no jury 
trial of their peers, whom they claim the 
right to imprison, fine and hang, while 
they allow them no voice in the law 
which may work such terrible results. 

The women of the old time threw away 
their tea. But I would live on crusts, 
and take a great deal of hard treatment, 
if only the mothers of this country could 
hold their little ones by the hand, 
whether on the highest hill top or in the 
lowest valley, and everywhere could pro- 
tect themselves in their legal right to 
those children, as every father protects 
himself. I would take a great deal of 
hard treatment if thereby every wife 
could sell her land and give a valid title, 
as every man is free todo. I would take 
a great deal of hard treatment if the 
wives who have earned and who own 
money could now possess the legal 
right to will that money on the same 
terms that every sane man does. I would 
take a great deal of hard treatment if 
thereby the principle of ‘the consent of 
the governed”’ could be applied to women. 

Sisters, who of you will join in a pledge 
that when the Fourth of July, 1876, 
comes, we will take no part in its centen- 
nial celebration, if at that time we are, as 
now, held politically below the pardoned 
rebels, below the enfranchised slaves, 
and on the same level with idiots, lunatics 
and felons? In that day we will fasten 
our doors, draw down our curtains and 
close our shutters. A few of the older 
women in every city and village, clad in 
black, should stand in groups on the 
most prominent thoroughfares. They 
should hold black banners, on which 
should be inscribed, in blood-red letters : 

‘*We are taxed, and we have no repre- 
sentation. We are governed without our 
consent. We are fined, imprisoned and 
hung, with no jury trial by our peers. 
We have no legal right to our children, 
nor power to sell our land, nor will our 
money.” 

The boys who, on that day, ran shout- 
ing in their glee, would pause before that 
sad-faced group of matrons, to ask the 
meaning of it. They would be told the 
sober truth; they would be answered: 
‘‘We are suffering at the hands of this 
government the same injustice which 
Great Britain inflicted upon the men of 
1776, and a great deal more and worse be- 
sides. Go toll the bells.” The boys 
would take their first lesson in equal 
rights for all human beings; and the 
men would have their celebration, as they 
have their government, all to themselves. 


+ 
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A NEW KIND OF PRISON-REFORM, 





The N. Y. Press says: ‘‘Private advices 
from Constantinople give information of 
a tragic discovery. ‘The harbor of that 
city has no wharves. Vessels, after dis- 
charging their cargoes at the custom 
house, anchor in the harbor, and receive 
their return cargoes. On Sept. 30 last, 
a Russian merchantman anchored off 
Seraglio Point, and, having received her 
cargo, raised her anchor to sail for home. 
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so a telegram was sent to St. Petersburg, 
asking for instructions. 

‘*‘A discovery similar to this was made 
in the harbor of Salonica a year ago.” 
—+or- 
PRESS POINTS. 


Stump speakers can now say ‘‘Fellow- 
citizens” in Colorado, instead of ‘*Ladies 
and gentlemen.”—National Populist. 

There is no question that woman suf- 
frage, around which the elections in Col- 
orado turned, has been carried by a sub- 
stantial majority. Kansas will vote on 
the question next year, and will undoubt- 
edly record the same verdict.—Springjield 
(Mass.) Republican. 

Some of the speakers at the (suffrage) 
convention have shown a decided disposi- 
tion to condemn the masculine half of 
American citizenship with great severity. 
Others have expressed themselves with 
marked moderation and good sense. ‘The 
interests of men and woman are not 
antagonistic, but identical. They are 
not foes, but helpmates, each the comple- 
ment of the other. The progress of man- 
hood means the elevation of womanhood. 
The wiser and better the women of a 
nation are, the greater the advantage to 
their brothers, their husbands and their 
sons. An abiding settlement of the 
woman suffrage question can only be 
reached by recognizing these fundamen- 
tal truths.—N. Y. Press. 

The Post now awaits substantial action 
by one of the political parties in Idaho 
looking to the conferring of the franchise 
upon the women cf our State. Colorado 
at the recent election decided to give 
women the franchise, and now we want 
Idaho to be next. The right of suffrage, 
which has generally been withheld from 
women while other long-denied rights 
have been accorded them, constitutes an 
element of reserved force that will pro- 
bably prove to be one of the most val- 
uable possessions of the country. Nor 
can the States wisely afford long to delay 
bringing that force into action.—Mont- 
pelier (Idaho) Post. 

—AOr 


MEMORIAL SERVICE IN DORCHESTER 


A beautiful memorial service for Mrs. 
Lucy Stone was held in the First Church 
of Dorchester, Mass., Sunday afternoon, 
Nov. 26. Rev. 8S. J. Barrows conducted 
the services. He said it was truly a 
Thanksgiving service. He felt not so 
much sorrow that Mrs. Stone had passed 
away as thankfulness that she had lived. 

Mrs. Ednah D. Cheney was the first 
speaker. She said: 

ADDRESS OF MRS. CHENEY. 


When a great, a noble, a good and lov- 
ing friend is taken away from our sight, 
we love to gather again and again to dwell 
upon the richness of her life and thought, 
to number over her good deeds, to hold 
her dear image close to our hearts, that we 
may not lose the reality of her life, al- 
though the visible form is absent from our 
sight. It is partly the loving memory of 
the past that we cherish, but still more 
we feel that now is the seed time of 
eternity, and that the more fully we enter 
into the spirit of her life here, the more 
surely are we going on with her into the 
life beyond. If the lips which once spoke 
to us so eloquently could open for us 
again, I can think of but one message 
that they would bring to us: ‘Study 
the lessons of my life. Carry on my work. 
So shall I be with you always.” 

Lucy Stone was truly a personality. 
Every thing with her was alive with the 
whole of her being. Her intellect was 
permeated by her affections, her con- 
science was kindled by her sympathies. 
She did not see things in abstractions, 
but in living forms. Her tenderness for 
the sufferings of individual women, while 
laboring so earnestly for broad general 
rights, was one of her marked charac- 
teristics. And yet it was not on the suf- 








The anchor seemed to be caught in some- 
thing heavy. After long efforts it was 
raised. It brought up with it fifteen 
large hair-cloth sacks, such as are used by 
Turkish merchants in packing goods for 
shipment. 

‘“*At first the Russian captain thought he 
had disclosed a smuggling scheme. Upon 
investigation, he discovered that the sacks 
were filled with human bodies, each sack 
containing from fifteen to twenty. Fur- 
ther investigation disclosed that they 
were the bodies of Armenian political 
prisoners. 

‘Foreign ambassadors to Turkey had 
recently complained that the prisons were 
overcrowded with Armenian prisoners, 
and the government decided to remove 
the cause of complaint. Accordingly 
about 300 prisoners were taken on board 
of a Turkish man-of-war, ostensibly for 
transportation to Africa. In the night, 
however, they were murdered, and their 
bodies placed in sacks, which were tied 
one to the other and thrown into the bar- 
bor. Thisis in keeping with the Grand 
Vizier’s'declaration, a short time ago, that 
he would settle the Armenian question by 
annihilating the Armenians as a race. 

“The Russian captain notified the 
Russian Embassy at Constantinople of his 
discovery. Some of the murdered Arme- 





nians might have been Russian subjects, 


ferings of women that she based her 
\ claim for suffrage. It was always on 
! right. No sophisms about the mere form 
| of exercising the right of choice could 
blind her to the broad principle of equal 
right to a voice in questions affecting 
individual welfare or the good of society. 
How that choice should be exercised, by 
what safeguards it should be surrounded, 
were minor questions. The great princi- 
ple of equal rights was first of all to be 
maintained. 

And how constant and unflinching she 
was in its application! At the bottom of 
every cup, however} sparkling, she saw 
the legend, ‘‘Equal Suffrage,” and no- 
thing could withdraw her from the 
thought. 

Charles K. Whipple told me once that 
he invited her to go with him to some fine 
concert, where the hall was trimmed with 
U.S. flags. Heasked her if she enjoyed 
the concert. She answered, “I could 
think of nothing but that under that flag 
there is no place for a woman.” 

She was emphatically the standard- 
bearer. Others were busy in a thousand 
ways for women, securing intellectual 
culture, or industrial opportunity, or bet- 
ter laws. She was glad of everything that 
was thus gained, but she could not be 
drawn aside from her main path. The 
flag must not be lowered to give any 
temporary advantage. 

In hearing Mr. Brooks speak of the rela- 
tion of the socialists of Germany to the 
movement for the equality of women, and 
their recognition of the broad truth that 
the political equality of women was the in- 
dispensable ground-work of the political, 








social and economic advancement of the 
ple, I realized as never before how 
road and keen was Lucy Stone’s insight 
into the movement of her times, and how 
truly she saw, and how bravely she fol- 
lowed out her purpose to hold up this up- 
right standard of truth and justice, around 
which every other movement might group 
itself. She saw that no portion of the 
human race could be sore without 
injury to all, as plainly in the case of the 
negro as of woman. 
As Lowell says: 
Laborin’ man an’ laborin’ woman 
Hev’ one glory an’ one shame; 
Ev'rythin’ thet’s done inhuman 
Injers all on "em the same. 


Many seem to believe that society is 
based on the principle of a see-saw, and 
that if one is up, the other must be down. 
The caricatures were plenty as black- 
berries which showed that if a woman 
dropped a vote into the ballot-box, the 
man must be cooking the dinner or tend- 
ing the baby at home; that, if a woman 
studied Greek, her husband must give up 
all employment but sweeping and dust- 
ing. But the best of socialism is the ex- 
perience of men educated in Father Tay- 
lor’s sense of the word, by actual contact 
with the earnest, hardworking life of 
humanity, and if some of them have not 
yet learned their lessons aright, the wisest 
know it is only that which raises and ben- 
efits the whole of humanity that truly 
helps any. 

A socialism that is false to the princi- 
ples of equality is nothing but a broader 
and more noisy pen yb a democracy 
that is buttressed with slavery is only a 
vulgar aristocracy; and an appeal for 
human rights which ignores the claims of 
one-half of the race is as sure to fall as an 
arch supported on one pier. 

Lucy Stone saw that the political 
equality of woman meant a basis for all 
other reforms in her actual condition; 
and, while she never claimed that the 
recognition of the right of suffrage would 
at once do away with all wrongs, or 
secure perfect justice for women, any 
more than it had done for classes of men, 
like the emancipated negro, or the na- 
turalized foreigner, she yet always 
claimed that it was the indispensable basis 
on whick all progress must rest, and 
without which all other legislation, how- 
ever favorable to women, was insecure 
and subject to the caprice of a Legislature 
or a ruler. 

This steady persistence in her main 
principle made Lucy Stone emphatically 
the leader in the women’s movement. It 
was the straight line which every curve, 
however beautiful, must keep in view or 
it falls into weakness. However we might 
be tempted to stray into the flowery paths 
of literature or art, or the observations of 
science, or the speculations of philosophy, 
we knew that she was always there, 
marking out the line plainly, holding up 
the banner, and rallying all around her in 
the hour of danger or of triumph. 

This then is the great lesson of her life 
—clear insight of central truth, accept- 
ance of her work, and steady persistence 
in it. And this is the great comfort of 
her life, that this steady purpose brought 
no hardness of feeling, no bitterness 
towards opponents, no contempt of those 
who worked in other ways; but, like a 
noble pillar, her straight, upright life was 
adorned with beauty and love. 

Goethe says in doing one thing well, we 
do all things, and her life will blossom 
out into story and song. It is the memory 
of a loving and gracious presence, of a 
voice like the music of brooks in the ear of 
a thirsty traveller, ofa smile that brightens 
the day, of a hand ever ready to help, 
that dwells in our hearts ; a young Joan of 
Are, who listened to the voices in her 
youth, and whose fidelity to their de- 
mands has kept her ever young and beau- 
tiful. Old age could not touch her. “Age 
could not wither her, nor custom stale 
her infinite variety.”” The rare unity and 
symmetry of her life, idealized in the light 
of immortality, will preserve her image in 
our heads and hearts as long as woman 
needs a champion or woman’s virtue an 
illustration. 

One of the cruelest trials in the course 
of her work must have been the trifling, 
indifferent way in which the claim, the 
purpose which to her was so terribly 
earnest, so inwrought with all that was 
deepest and holiest, was received by the 
public, and even by well-meaning, ami- 
able women. The now famous announce- 
ment of the minister that people could go 
to hear a hen crow like a cock, was an 
instance of the flings and jeers which 
were flung at every advocate of woman’s 
rights, harder to bear than brickbats. 
But still worse was the smiling, contemp- 
tuous apathy of the respectable lady who 
had all the rights she wanted, and did not 
wish to mix with doubtful,companions, or 
sully her spotless robes by contact with 
politics. Lucy Stone’s politics meant the 
welfare of humanity. 

Rarely is woman more blessed than she 
was in early home and in married life; 
but she looked far beyond her own needs, 
and made herself one with all the wants 
of her sisterhood. She might not be called 
an imaginative nature. She dwelt little 
on dreams and romances; but she had 
imagination enough to make the lives of 
the poor seamstress, working for starva- 
tion wages, or the mother’ whose child 
was torn from her care, or the wife robbed 
of the homestead she had helped to build, 
realities to her mind. She bore their 
sorrows, and made their wrongs her own. 

She was so calm and so brave, there 
was danger of not recognizing the sensi- 
tive, tender heart underneath; but she 
felt every indignity, every wrong, and 
you must all remember her frequent ex- 

ression, when she pleaded against the 
ndignities heaped upon women, ‘Oh, it 
hurts so!” ; 

This sensitiveness made the sympathy 
and help of others very dear to her; and 
especially when Julia Ward Howe, from 
her vantage ground of social position, hon- 
ored name, and splendid intellectual gifts, 
placed herself by her side and took up 
the work, with all the contumely that it 





brought, she felt a joy and strength in the 
partnership that seemed to assure the 
victory. When, three years ago, we cele- 
brated the seventieth birthday of the 
woman whose name will ever be associated 
with Lucy Stone’s in the leadership of 
New England women, | shall never for- 
get the emotion which overcame Mrs, 
Stone as she tried to speak of what thig 
companionship had been to her—~par 
nobile fratrum. 

The saints above and those below 

But one communion make. 


They are not separated in our thought. 
May their glorious work go on until ‘heir 
names may be united in one triumphant 
song of victory! 

Must we go up to the golden-domed 
temple on the hill again this year, to 
plead that Massachusetts will do such 
justice to her women as even the Islands 
of the Sea—that we hardly yet have un- 
learned our youthful geography enough 
to class with civilized communities—are 
setting us an example of? Will not her 
empty chair and her silent voice speak 
even more eloquently than ever before? 
Oh, man that is born of a woman, will 
you deny her an equal birthright with 
yourself? Oh, women, will you be con- 
tent lingering in the lap of ease to let this 
brave battle go on without your voices 
and your help—and postpone, God knows 
how long, the day when humanity, no 
longer divided and uncertain, but with 
man and woman bearing equal parts, shall 
marecu on with united front to conquer 
all the evils of society ? 

The Eternally Womanly leadeth us on. 
Let us follow our Lucy Stone in her 
straight and clear path,—our Lucia, who 
will light for us the way; our rock, on 
whose strength we may rest our hopes, 
sure that her strength will not fail us! 


Mrs. Julia Ward Howe was the next 
speaker. 
ADDRESS OF MRS. HOWE. 


We are gathered to-day around a mem- 
ory most suggestive and precious. I 
think that we do well to meet together 
while her place among us is yet warm, 
while the tones of her voice and the ex- 
pressions of her earnest face are scarcely 
things of the past. She, so real a power 
in the present, lives in the ideal hope 
which that Present held germinating in 
its bosom, like some wonderful plant 
destined to come to maturity, but of slow 
and uncertain growth. 

This prophetic sense, which saw and 
laid hold upon the greatest goods of which 
human nature is capable, was vouchsafed 
to her from her earliest start in life. She 
dared to believe in her sex when it did not 
believe in itself, when it was content with 
a low and subservient position. She made 
war upon the cowardice and frivolity of 
women as much as upon the injustice of 
men. She has left us, but her work re- 
mains, builded in with the high attain- 
ments of our century. 

It seems to me that we shall praise her 
best by laboring to promote the great 
objects which she had in view. 

Her example appears to me faultless. 
All who have spoken of her have recog- 
nized the singleness of heart with whic 
she carried on her work, dealing with the 
public for the public’s need, not for her 
own glorification. 

Of her wisdom, too, we can speak. 
How she commended her cause to the 
thoughtful and considerate minds, never 
caricaturing her earnestness by any ex- 
travagance of word or of deed, calm as 
well as impassioned, soaring above mean 
irony, and meeting rude argument with a 
sweet humanity ! 

I say, to praise her, we must take u 
her work inher spirit, and follow it wit 
her steadfastness. And we must make it 
our business to show the society of our time 
the close relation in which woman suffrage 
stands to all the progress which is held 
dear to-day. Now the higher womanhood 
is constantly asserting itself by benevo- 
lent interference with social wrongs, by 
setting up everywhere the standard of 
purer motives and loftier hopes. Now, 
moreover, it refuses to remain hampered 
by political disability, because the side of 
human nature which it represents cannot 
properly be longer subordinated to the 
representation of masculine will and 
physical force. Lucy Stone has left us 
this task to accomplish, and has shown 
us how to set about it. 

How happily did the prophetic sense of 
which I have spoken manifest itself in the 
trials of her last illness! Her mind was 
of a very practical cast, and in her many 
days of labor, her eyes were always upon 
her work. But when her work was taken 
from her, she saw at once the heavens 
open before her, and the eternal life and 
light beckoning her to go up higher. 
With a smile, she passed from the 
struggle of earthly existence to the 
peace of the saints made perfect. Here 
she was still debarred the right to cast 
her ballot at the polls. And lo! In the 
blue urn of heaven, her life was received, 
one glowing and perfect vote for the 
rights of women,for the good of humanity, 
for the kingdom of God on earth! 


ADDRESS OF REV. CHARLES G. AMES. 


I have never felt like mourning for the 
death of Lucy Stone so much as like re 
joicing over her finished and handsome 
life. Any life well lived out enriches all 
who have shared it, and enriches the 
world. Such alife becomes public prop- 
erty. It is among the treasures of humal- 
ity,forevermore, forevermore. It becomes 
through all history an added force on the 
side of goodness and the right, and works 
steadily on, mixing indeed with a thou- 
sand other streams of influence, but swell- 
ing the tide and making a part of it 98 
surely as every drop helps to make the 
river. The beauty of such a life as 
of Jesus was not merely that it las 
thirty years, but that he still lives on ia 
the history of the race, that he threw that 
life into the current, giving his whole 
self to the world. This honor have & 
the saints. They all enrich the world: 
their labor is not in vain in the Lord 
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Why should we mourn? Let us rather 
rejoice and give thanks. 

As to the special work of our ascended 
friend and sister, were I to speak only as 
aman or as arepresentative of the mascu- 
line half of humanity, I should be deeply 
grateful for what she has done to enrich 
our half of the race by giving it larger 
possibilities in the other half,—which is 
also ours. Whatever glorifies the life of 
women blesses also the life of man, gives 
him higher companionship, larger ~ 
purer atmosphere, sweeter blessings. In 
the emancipation of woman from any un- 
just restraint, or in any forward-iooking 
measures which may make her more truly 
a woman, none have a more vital interest 
than those who are women’s associates in 
the collective life. 

Among the hundred things that might 
be said, I want to speak of one quality of 
Lucy Stone, which was the condition of 
many others. She was a person of ex- 
traordinary sanity. Dr. Bartol described 
Starr King as “that healthy man—noth- 
ing the matter with him!” This phrase 
goes very far. Most of us have more or 
less the matter with us; our machinery 
rattles and goes out of gear; weare easily 
unbalanced ; we lose self-possession under 
the pressure of distracting influences. 
But she was calm amid all distractions ; 
self-possessed, because having a sound 
min happily encased in a sound body. 
And self-possession means so much! 
Whatever measure of wisdom was given 
to this woman, whatever measure of 

ower, whatever quality of virtue, she 

ad it all with her; she could utilize it on 
any occasion; she could throw the whole 

of that fine force into anything she did; 
she had it allat command. This is what 
I mean by her extraordinary sanity, which 
was something indeed to covet. Oaecon- 
sequence was that she got the full benefit 
of something which we largely miss. Her 
moral sense went into all her life. It 
shone inside her intelligence like a central 
lamp, and illuminated her very reason. 
It helped her to see the right unobscured 
by anything else. No matter how clear 
a man’s intelligence is, if his conscience is 
demoralized, there will be a bar of cloud 
across the sun. She was sane in that re- 
spect, because her reason held her con- 
science, so to speak, in its very heart. 
This enabled her to throw her best self 
into the movement she represented. Her 
whole being was present in every speech 
she made, in every article she wrote, in 
her very countenance, luminous as the 
sunlight. And we who looked and lis- 
tened, loved! We loved because we could 
not help it. Hatred, scorn, contempt, 
were conquered by her personality. Op- 
position went out ashamed of itself, or 
those who came to scoff remained to pray. 

This beautiful sanity was worth more 
to the cause than all her arguments. It 
compelled respect. It protected the repu- 
tation of the entire movement. 

If a white-robed angel were sent on a 
mission from the skies, and left to walk 
through the darkest passages of the earth, 
that angel would come out of all the 
smutch white-robed and unstained still. In 
Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress, there is a 
scene in which the vile ones throw mud at 
the pure; but no mud can cling ; for purity 
is its own protection, I think, though 
Lucy Stone’s sensibilities as a woman 
might be hurt by ridicule and caricature, 
she was just as fearless in the midst of 
any exposure as that angel might be in 
the slums of the North End. ‘This was a 
part of her sanity. 

Let us say again that every such life 
enriches the world ; it remains asa perma- 
nent inspiration for us all. Many good 
lives are lived—God knows how many. 
We continually discover, with glad sur- 
prise, that there is more good in the 
earth than we had thought. All around 
us, unrecognized until they vanish, are 
men and women who walk as in His sight 
and by His guidance. So this compound 
of sweetness and light, this beautiful san- 
~ 4 in the heart and life of the woman 
whose memory we celebrate, is something 
to put into our thanksgiving on this oc- 
casion and all the rest of our lives. 

And we, too—shall we ever learn how 
to render good for evil, how to let our 
light shine even amid clouds and darkness, 
and how to bestow our service where it 
is most needed ? 

_And will there be successors to such a 
life? Yes, multitudes! Those who rise 
P and call her blessed are many, and 
they have caught something of her spirit. 
There are young women now walking in 
flowery paths where she walked along 
stony ways, with bleeding feet, that her 
sisters might have happier days. ‘They 
will not forget it; they will not be un- 
grateful. They will catch the inspiration 
of her courage, her faithfulness; and 
whatever battles are yet to be fought, 
they will help fight them. She will have 
successors who will not only cherish her 
name and keep her memory green, but 
will take up and carry the burden from 
which she has been released. Blessed 
name, blessed memory! She has gone to 

“Join that choir invisible 

Whose music is the gladness of the world.” 

Mrs. Emily A. Fifield said : 

ADDRESS OF MRS. FIFIELD. 

_ Lucy Stone has just been called a prac- 
tical woman, and I have only practical 
things to say of her. 

My interest in Lucy Stone dates from 
my earliest recollection. It so happened 
that the first twenty-five years of my life 
were passed among a little group of peo- 
ple devoted to the anti-slavery cause. 
With Maria Weston Chapman for a leader, 
the women of this company met week 
after week and month after month to 
work for the cause in which they believed. 

© them came, from time to time, not 
only Garrison and Phillips, Thompson 
and Parker Pillsbury, but Abby Kelly 
Foster and Lucy Stone. Because these 
women seemed to me better and finer 
than other women, so their cause seemed 
higher and nobler than any other, and 
Lucy Stone has always been to me an 
Abolitionist. 

Years went by. and we found ourselves 
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in the same town, as neighbors and fel- 
low townswomen, and then a new interest 
brought us together, an interest in educa- 
tional matters, for which Lucy Stone has 
done so much. Here she was never indif- 
ferent to anything concerning the schools, 
and her visits and pleasant talks to the 
children will be always remembered. We 
wish they had been more frequent. She 
was so glad when we had a fine new 
schoolhouse, with everything for the 
comfort of the children, although she 
said, ‘Well, 7 had a good time in the lit- 
tle old schoolhouse, too!” She did not 
hesitate to make a vigorous protest against 
placing the portrait of Daniel Webster 
on the school-room walls, because she 
thought a higher ideal should be put be- 
fore the children. We should never for- 
get all that she has brought about for 
higher and better education; what she 
has done for our daughters, that they 
may be educated as well as our sons, and 
that the same professions and employ- 
ments may be open to them; and if it is 
now easy and pleasant for women to hold 
positions of trust and responsibility, it is 
‘argely due to Lucy Stone and such as 
she. 

I may say, for this community, that we 
are grateful that she chose this to be her 
home. How we shall miss, from the 
streets and at the station, the familiar lit- 
tle figure with the happy, hopeful face 
and the cheerful greetings! One lady 
said to me to-day, ‘*She always spoke to 
me when we met, and said, ‘How do you 
do, dear?’ and she had no special reason 
to call me dear!”’ 

And for the little club in Dorchester, 
trying to help on her chosen work, and 
of which she was the leader; how gently 
she presided at its meetings; how wisely 
she guided the discussions, and tried to 
convince the doubting and indifferent; 
how patiently she waited for the slowly 
added numbers! 

We shall not forget her interest in the 
work of the women of this church. She 
believed in the Alliance, and, hearing it 
said that there was a place for every 
printed page, and that great good was 
done by distributing literature, she care- 
fully gathered newspapers and magazines 
and regularly sent them for the use of 
our post-office mission. We were proud 
of her co-operation in Chicago, and re- 
member that during the Women’s Con- 
gress, when thousands were gathered 
together, and on the day when nine meet- 
ings were in session, many of them of 
importance to Lucy Stone, she spent the 
whole morning with the National Al- 
liance, giving it the help of her presence 
and her choicest words. 

With all these things in mind, we here 
can have only the most thanktul and ten- 
der memories of Lucy Stone. 


Rev. Walter E. C. Smith, of St. Mary’s, 
said: 
ADDRESS OF REV. W. E. C. SMITH. 


I think if it is possible for any human 
being to lead a pure and noble life, that is 
enough to prove the possibility of others 
leading such a life. Lucy Stone has 
proved that it is possible for a woman to 
take a great interest in public questions, 
to be in contact with men of all varieties, 
to touch even corruption, and yet be a 
woman always. There was the home, the 
child, the love for her home. She was 
none the less a woman because she took a 
profound interest in other things, because 
she gave herself to this service. 

Remembering that the mother of Christ 
was a woman, we should have supposed 
men would long ago have been ready to 
grant to woman the honor she deserved. 


to the fact that Christ was born of Mary. 
Then came the age of chivalry, and then 
slow centuries of progress. 


Rev. Wm. R. Lord made the closing 
address. 
ADDRESS OF REV. W. R. LORD. 


‘She was the gift of God. Everything 
good is from God, and if anything is 
especially a gift of God, it is a noble man 
or a noble woman. Every cause waits 
for its great leader, and it will wait long 
sometimes, a century, perhaps, until that 
leader comes, not only to speak the truth, 
but to consecrate life to it. Every cause 
needs its devotee. As I look over the 
woman suffrage movement, it seems to 
me that of all who have worked for it, 
Lucy Stone was the woman suffrage de- 
votee. Others had collateral work to do; 
she was the one who was at her post day 
and night.’ Mr. Lord illustrated from 
history, showing the work of the devotees 
of various movements, and said: ‘‘The 
devotee must have two things, (1) a 
righteous cause; (2) a clear eye and a 
strong will. That characterizes the de- 
votees of any cause. They get hold ofa 
real eternal cause, and then they hold on 
to itif every man and woman is against 
them. Lucy Stone began her work when 
nearly every one was against her, but she 
was as serene and calm at the beginning 
as now at the end, when nearly the 
majority is with her. 

‘There is one sad thought to me to-day. 
It came before she passed away. Three 
or four years ago I said, ‘Here she has 
neighbors, almost in sight of her house, 
who have never seen her, never heard her 
speak, never had an interest in her 
cause ;’ and I could not help thinking of 
the verse, ‘O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, hadst 
thou but known the things that belong 
to thy peace!’ If you people of Dorches- 
ter had only known the life that was 
being lived in your midst, and could have 
appreciated it in time to rally round her 
and help her till her work was done! But 
we build no monuments to the prophets 
until after they are dead. 

‘‘But take care. There are other —_ 
ets, if not for this cause, for other 
causes just as great and real. We cannot 
all of us be devotees, but we can be de- 
voted to some cause, and rally round some 
man or woman who is fighting a noble 
fight and who needs our help. Do not 
let us be of the indifferent. Letus not let 








the prophets of God do their work in 


| loneliness and sorrow, and pass away 
without our being able to say that we 
have helped with them some great anc 
good cause.” 

The exercises were interspersed with 
fine singing by Miss Whittier. 

Rev. Charles G. Ames uttered the 
benediction. He said: ‘‘And now may 
God grant to us all the spirit of love, and 
of power, and of a sound mind; and make 
us to be numbered with the saints, in 
glory everlasting.” 


_—-- —~<Or—— 





But, for a thousand years, men were blind |, 





AMENDMENTS TO THE BY-LAWS. 


The following Amendments to the By- 
Laws of the Constitution of the National- 
American W.S. A. are proposed by Mrs. 
Harriet Taylor Upton: 


, To amend By-Law II., Sec. 2, by striking 
t out. 

To amend By-Law II,, Sec. 2, so that it 
shall read: It shall be the duty of the 
Treasurer of each auxiliary Association to | 
send to the Treasurer of the National- 
American Association, before January 1 
of each year, a list certified to by its Re- 
cording Secretary of its paid-up members, 
together with their post office addresses. 

To amend By-Law III. so it shall read: 
All delegates-at-large specified in Sec. 4 
of By-Law II., and chairmen of standing 
committees, must present credentials 
properly signed by the President and Rec. 
Sec. of the organization represented. Con- 
tributors to the N. A. W. 8. A. shall re- 
ceive a card signed by the treasurer of 
that Association which shall serve as | 
credentials for the members of that body 
who are not delegates from other bodies. | 

To amend By-Law VIII. by adding th: 
following sentence: All money collected 
by or belonging to Standing Committees 
shall be turned into the treasury of the 
National-American W. 3S. A., that sum to 
be drawn at any time by au authorized 
person on the committee without the sig- 
nature of the President and Recording 
secretary of the N. A. W.S. A. 

To amend By-Law X. by adding Sec. 
12: The annual report prepared by the 
Secretary of each State Association and 
approved by the President of that Asso- 
ciation must be§read as written, and any 
alterations must be made from the floor in 
open Convention. 


It is not necessary to give notice in ad- 
vance of amendments to the by-laws, but 
it is well to do so, in order that the mem- 
bers of the society may know what is to 
come before them. 





KEEP the blood pure by taking Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla. If you decide to buy Hood's 
Sarsaparilla, do not be persuaded to take 
any other. 





EDUCATIONAL. 


WARTHMORE COLLEGE, SWARTHMORE, PENN. 

Opens 9th month, 9th, 1892. Thirty minutes from 
Broad St. Station, Phila. Under care of Friends. Full 
college courses for both sexes, leading to Classical 
Engineering, Scientific and Literary degrees. Health 
ful location, extensive grounds, buildings, machine 
shops laboratories, and libraries. For full particulars 
address CHARLES Dz GARMO, Ph. D., President. 











for 1894 


Will contain, among other attractions, 


Philip and his Wife, a Serial Story, 
by Margaret Deland. 


This is undoubtedly the most important work | 
of the author of *‘ John Ward, Preacher,” in- | 
volving some of the leading problems in mou. | 
ern social life, studied very thoroughly, and | 
treated with admirable skill and grace. 


Short Stories, 


By Miss Jewett, Mrs. Catherwood, Joel Chand- 
ler Harris, Mrs. Wiggin and others. | 


History and Biography 
Will be very effectively represented by papers | 
from Capt. Maban, Professor McMaster, the | 
historian, Hon. J. C. Bancroft Davis, Professor 
Mendenhall, and others. 


Literary History and Criticism | 
Will be made attractive by ‘etters of Coleridge | 
and Thoreau, and by papers on engaging 
themes from Sir Edward Strachey, Professor 
Kittredge of Harvard, Professor Tyrrell of 
Dublin, and other very competent writers. 


Nature. 
Delightful sketches on the seasons and the as- 
pects of Nature in Florida, Utah, and Canada, 
are promised by Miss [homas, Bradford Tor- | 
rey, Frank Bolles, and Olive Thorne Miller. | 


Educational Topics 
Will be treated with the care and thought due | 
to their importance. This is regarded as one 
of the most useful parts of the work of the 
Atlantic. Articles are assured from Professor 
Shaler, Horace E. Scudder, and others who 
are able to speak with authority. 


Music and the Drama. 
Special attention will be given to dramatic crit- 
icism and to the development of the theatre ia 
America, with reminiscences of famous actors 
and actresses. 

N. B. Now is the time to subscribe. 
TERMS; #4.00 a year in advance, postage free. 
Postal Notes and Money at riskof sender. Remit 

by money-order, draft, ov registered letter, to 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & C6., Boston. 
FACIAL MASSAGE, Swedish Method 


No injurious cosmetics. Muscle and tissue ione 
restored, giving clearness to the complexion. At 
residences only. Address MISS FERNALD, 

171 Warren Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





MARY B. RICH, 


OPTICIAN. 


2 Commonwealth Ave., Boston. 
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OVERGARMENTS, 


Our winter overgarments for 
Children, Boys and Youths are 
made from the most reliable fab- 
rics that can be produced from 
long -fibred wool, double and 
twisted to ensure tenacity and 
satisfactory wearing qualities, and 
imbued with permanent dyes that 
have been tested to withstand the 
action of sun and storm. Rough 
and smooth goods, Scotch and 
English Cheviots, American and 
Foreign Tweeds, Chinchillas, Shet- 
lands, ete., with velvet or cloth 
collars, in plain colors, checks, 
plaids, and mixtures. 


$5, $6, $8, $10, $12, $15, 
$18, $20. 


A.SHUMAN 
& CO. 


4 \ 
Ununtr 


BOSTON. 






















ROUNDED RIB 
ON HOLDING EDGES 


of Fastener of Warren 
Hose Supporter — the 
reason why it can- 
not cut the stock- 
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fortable 
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’ There 
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SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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A Child Knows 


he Comfort, Luxury and Healthfulness of a 
S. pes 


FERRIS’ ® 
















, PERFECTED in this WAIST. a 
Worn by over a million Mothers, Misses and Children. 

| Buttons at front instead of clasps. Clamp Buckle at _ 
for hose supporters. Tape-fast tt won't pul? 
off, Cord edge button holes—won’t wear out. All sizes; 
all shapes. Full or slim bust; long or short waists. 


Sold by all Leading Retailers, Send for Circular. 
M fact ’ d Patentees, 
FERRIS BROS. 3 )’Broadway, New York. 








READY OCTOBER 26th. 
LUCY STONE: 


The Woman and Her Work. 


A Heroine of the Struggle for Human Rizb‘s. 
By Rey. Louis ALBERT BANKs, D.D. ith 
portrait. 25 cents. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
I Have Called You Friends. 


By IkENE E. JEROME. Chastely illuminated in 
Missal style. Exact facsimiles of tae author’s 
original designs im color and gold. Printed in 
best style on fine paper. Beautiful cover des 

by the author. Size,7 x 10inches. Boxed, $2.00. 


A Companion to “The Fallow Field.” 


Periwinkle. 


Poem, by JuLIA C. R. Dorr. Illustrated from 
Drawings in Charcoal, by ZULMA DELAcY 
STEELE. Containing 36 drawings printed on fine 
cut paper. Size, 4x 11 inches. Oblong quarto. 
Cloth. With handsome cover. Boxed. Full 
gilt, gilt edges, $3.00. 


|Our Colonial Homes. 


By SAMUEL ADAM* DRAKE, author of “Old 
Landmarks of Boston,” “ Decisive Events in 
American History,” etc. Illustrated by 20 lar, 

half-tone engravings. Cloth. Full gilt. Gilt 
— Size, 74 x 11% inches. Boxed. Price, 


From Sunrise to Sunset. 
By CuRTIS GUILD, author of “Over the Ocean,” 
“Abroad Again,” “Britons and Muscovites,” etc. 
An elegant volume of original verse, with more 
than 40 illustrations by Copeland, and others. 
Small quarto. Size,7%x10inches. Cloth. Full 
gilt. Gilt edges. Boxed. Price, $3.50. 


The Rime of the Ancient Mariner. 


By SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE. I)lustrated in 
cutline, by J. Noe. Paton, R.S.A., with an 
Introductory Note by Francis H. UNDERWOOD. 
LL.D. Twenty full-page drawings, accompanied 
by the text from entirely new plates. Size, 7 
X llinches. Cloth. Full gilt. Gilt edges. ok 
Price, $2.00. 


A Spinster’s Leaflets. 


ye ** TATES KeIru. Cloth. Illustrated. 


All Around the Year 1894, 


Designs in color by J. PAULINE SUNTER. Printed 

on heavy cardboard, gilt edge, with chain, tassels, 

one ag Size, 4% x 5% inches. Boxed, Price, 
cents. 


Completion of the “Navy Series” of the Blue and 
the Gray. 


A Victorious Union. 
By OLIVER Optic. Above is the sixth volume of 


The Blue and the Gray Series. 
Illustrated. Per volume, $1.50. 


All-Over-the-World Library. 
By OLIVER Optic. Second Series. 
American Boys Afloat, 

Or Cruising in the Orient. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 
The Young Navigators, 

Or the Foreign Cruise of the Maud. 

Cloth. Illustrated. Each book, $1.25. 
Woodie Thorpe’s Pilgrimage. 


And other stories. By J. F. TRowBRIDGE. LIllus- 
trated. $1.25. 


Cloth. 





Descriptive catalogues mailed free. 


LEE & SHEPARD, Publishers, Boston. 


True Dress Reform 


THE ALPHA WAISTS. 
(Patented by Mrs. S. T. CONVERSE), 








MRS. HUTCHINSON (who opened rooms at 
4 Hamilton Place, Boston, in 1874 under the direc 
tion of The Boston Dress Reform Committee) now 
offers garments far in advance of the old styles, 
something new for Ladies, Children and Infants. 
Especial attention is called to Infants’ Clothing 
We have the best Dress Reform garments ever 
offered, beginning with the underwear and ending 
with the outer “Boston Rational Dress.” All styles 
of combination garments. 

Mrs. HUTCHINSON will give talks on dress, 
exhibiting garments showing how all, from infancy 
to old age, may be healthfully dressed. 
Engagements for lectures and exhibit of gar- 
ments solicited. Call, or address with stamp, 


MRS. H. SCOTT HUTCHINSON, 
131 Tremont Street, Room 42, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


Patterns for sale. Send for catalogue. 


Alphas. 


The ribbed Union Undergarment was originated 
by Mrs. Susan T. Converse, of 35 Sherman treet, 
oburn, Mass. There are many imitations of the 
“Alpha” in market. But no other underwear 
equals it in point of excellence and durability 

Send for circulars, samples of fabrics, list of 
measurements, and price list. 


MALVINA CREAM 
hor tify! e 
qmeves all Frooties “Fan, Ganiyarn, Pimples, Live 
a9 en and other lmpestoctions, ree erence 
Lateline De a 















pl inal freshness. For sale at 6, oF 
went on receipt of 50c. Use ar! 
walRaienrivge soe] Pot fur 

25 to $50 fife 


Gentlemen, using or selling 
“Old Reliable Plater.” Only 
practical way to repiate rusty aud 
worn knives, forks, spoons, ete; 
quickly done by dipping in melted 
metal. No experience, polishing 
or machinery. Thick plate at one 
operation; lasts 5 to 10 years; fine 
finish when taken from the plater. 
Every family has plating to do. 
Plater sells readily. Protits large. 
/W. P. Harrison & Co., Colambus,() 








WOBURN: $10,000. Terms Easy. 


Twelve to fourteen acres of land, small house, 
large, unfinished barn. The Quentene in Woburn for 
a public institution, summ a 





residence, or subdivision “into Dulldlne toes. 

half a mile from two railroad stations, and inal? oo 

hour, by rail, from Ad rs. Susan 

T. Converse, 35 Sherman Place, Wo on 
rem or H.B. Blackwell, 3 Park St., Boston. 

tstsedangs 6 Ualen 6 commen of Wi nes otek be 

case a sale is effected to the parts ‘0 uoed. » 
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The paper will continue to be sent to subscribers 
until explicit orders to the contrary are received at 
this office. 

NEWSPAPER DECISIONS. 

1. Ifa person orders his paper discontinued, he 
must pay all arrearages, or the publisher may con- 
tinue to send it until payment is made, and collect 
the whole amount, whether the paper is taken 
from the office or not. 

2, Any person who takes a paper regularly from 
the post-office—whether directed to his name or 


another’s, or whether he has subscribed or not—is | 


responsible for the payment. 


TO THE FRIENDS OF THE WOMAN'S 
JOURNAL. 


It was a regret to Lucy Stone that the 
WomMAN’s JOURNAL, which she founded, 


and into which she for twenty years put | 


her best thought, should not have a larger 
constituency. She accepted the situation 
philosophically, with the remark that ‘‘no 
reform newspaper ever made money for 
its owners,” but she would have rejoiced 
exceedingly had the WOMAN'S JOURNAL 
been able to carry its pages, eloquent with 
the history of the woman suffrage move- 
ment, the record of victories and defeats, 
and the story of women’s progress and 
success, into a hundred thousand homes, 
thereby causing the ‘arrest of thought” 
so much needed. 

In remembrance of the wish of Mrs. 
Stone that the good work of the WOMAN’Ss 
JOURNAL might be many times multiplied, 
we have decided to signalize the coming 
year by a special effort to double its 
circulation, thereby more than doubling 
its usefulness. 

In this memorial effort we trust our 
friends will regard it as a privilege to 
help. Without their aid it cannot be 
accomplished. We earnestly hope, there- 
fore, that our friends will second our 
work by promptly renewing, and by send- 
ing one or more new subscriptions. This 
small effort on the part of every one 
would in the aggregate enable us to begin 
the new year with a subscription list 
doubled. 

In view of the prevailing financial de- 
pression, we will make the following re- 
ductions until January 1, 1894: 

1. Every paid-up subscriber who sends 
us one new subscriber with $1.50, will 
receive, postpaid, a cabinet photograph of 
Mrs. Stone. 

2. Every subscriber in arrears who sends 
us one or more new subscribers at $1.50 
each will either be credited 50 cents on 
indebtedness for each new subscriber, or 
receive the cabinet photograph of Mrs. 
Stone. 

3. Every paid-up subscriber who sends 
$4.50 and two new subscribers will receive 
a renewal of the paper for one year and a 
cabinet photograph of Mrs. Stone. 

4. Any person who sends four new sub- 
scribers, and $6, will receive the WOMAN'S 
JOURNAL for one year free, and a cabinet 
photograph of Mrs. Stone. 

5. Any person who sends a club of 
twenty new subcribers for the Woman’s 
Column at 25 cents each, will receive the 
WoOMAN’S JOURNAL free for one year. 

In all these offers the cash must accom- 
pany the subscriptions, with a specific 
statement of the offer accepted. If pre- 
ferred, a cabinet photograph of Mrs. Mary 
A. Livermore, or of Mrs. Julia Ward 
Howe, or of Miss Frances E. Willard, will 
be sent in place of one of Mrs. Stone. 

These offers hold good only until Jan. 
1, 1894. Sample copies of the JOURNAL 
and the Column will be sent free on 
application. H. B. B. 





—~~$+Pr— - —-— 
THE BOSTON SCHOOL COMMITTEE. 


The school election in Boston last Tues- 
day has shown in a very striking manner 
the power and efficiency ofthe organiza- 
tion of ten thousand Independent Women 
Voters, which now practically holds the 
balance of power. 
coalition of Republicans and Democrats 
upon a single ticket the Independent 
Women Voters elected eight of their ten 
nominees; one of them (Blanchard) over 
the Republicans and Democrats combined. 
The women came very near electing their 
other two nominees—Esther T. Boland 
receiving 32.045 votes and running only 
95 votes behind Blanchard, and Davison 
having 32,001 ; while McDonald,nominated 
by both Republicans and Democrats, and 
elected, had only 33,538 votes, and Wet- 
more, also nominated by both parties and 
elected, had only 34,314. The Democrats 
lost two of their ten coalition candidates, 
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the women lost two of theirs, and the 
Republicans lost one. 
Six of the ten successful candidates 


adopted by the Republican and Demo- 
cratic coalition, viz.; Mrs. Emily A. 





|}and Page (R). Their sixth successful 
candidate, Blanchard, was nominated by 
the women only. Their other two— 
Fowler (R), and Calderwood (R)—were 
nominated by the coalition and subse- 
| quently endorsed by the Independent 
| Women. 

But the most surprising fact is that 
had the Independent Women been able to 
use their united silent influence for Mr. 
Hart, as they did in 1888, Mr. Hart would 
| probably have been elected mayor instead 


of that of Blanchard, who had no nomina- 


| hand Dunn, who was nominated by all 
| combined, and of course received the 
largest vote, received only 15,797 more 
votes than Blanchard, who was nominated 
only by the women. ‘The reason the 
women could not use their united influ- 
ence for Mr. Hart inthe present case was 
because the Republican managers pre- 
ferred to trade with the Democrats rather 
than to unite with the Independent 
Women, who were their natural allies. 
For this blunder Mr. Hart was not respon- 
sible, but he had to bear the penalty, and 
it probably cost him his election. 

In calling attention to the remarkable 
power and success of the Independent 
Women Voters of Boston, we do not ex- 
press any opinion as to the merits of the 
respective organizations. We merely state 
the facts, which show that in the absence 
of a coalition of the two great parties 
against the Independent Women, they 
now hold the balance of power, having 
elected Blanchard, indeed, over the coali- 
tion. : “ 

At every voting precinct in Boston a 
woman was present all day, and one 
woman voted in Ward 21, precinct 9, as 
early as 6.05 A. M. 

In Cambridge, Fall River, Worcester, 
Lowell, and elsewhere, women registered 
and voted in larger numbers than ever 
before. H. B. B. 

a 460 = 
THE SCHOOL ELECTION, 


The result of the Boston school election 
this year, as in previous years, certainly 
bears strong testimony to the energy, 
hard work and efficient organization of 
the Independent Women Voters. To elect 
one candidate (Mr. Blanchard) who was 
on neither the Republican nor the Demo- 
cratic ticket, and to come within a few 
hundred votes of electing another (Mrs. 
Boland), was a great achievement for the 
women. 

The success of the Boston women in 





Notwithstanding the | 


1888 and since, in electing the Protestant 
candidates for the school board, has been 
quoted by the newspapers in general, all 
over the country, as a thing creditable to 
the women, and as a point in favor of 
woman suffrage. There are some persons, 
however, among whom I am one, who 
think the ultra-Protestant position taken 
by the majority of the women voters a 
mistake. Some, like the Boston Herald, 
even make this action of the women 
voters an argument against full suffrage. 
The attention of such persons is called to 
the following points: 

1. At this year’s election, the ticket of 
the Independent Women Voters was 
voted by nearly three times as many men 
as women. If the fact that 10,000 women 
voted an ultra-Protestant ticket is an 
argument against suffrage for women, the 
fact that 27,000 men voted the same 
ticket must be a still stronger argument 
against suffrage for men—especially in 
view of men’s longer political experience. 

2. The principle upon which the Inde- 
pendent Women Voters have acted, even 
if it be erroneous, is yet a higher one than 
has usually actuated the managers of the 
two great parties. One of the most ex- 
perienced and respected members of the 
Boston school board told me that the 
greatest danger to the board was neither 
from Catholic bigots nor anti-Catholic 
bigots, but from the small politicians of 
both parties, who, without having any 
interest in the schools, sought a place on 
the school board as a stepping-stone to 
higher political preferment. Except 
when the women were on hand in large 
numbers to influence the nominations and 
elections, these were the sort of men, my 
informant said, whom the machines of 
both parties were apt to nominate. Could 
there be a more vicious principle of selec- 
tion? The interests of education are 
sacred. To elect on the school board a 
person who has no regard for the welfare 
of the schools, merely as a reward for 
party services, is like putting a man into 
the priest’s office that he may eat a piece 
of bread. Yet every one knows it has been 
a common practice. The women voters 
were actuated by a sincere wish to save 





of Matthews. Hart's vote fell 2,000 short | 


were first nominated by the Independent | their methods, there is still no compari- 
Women. Five of these were afterwards son between the women, animated by pure 


| 


| Fifield, Dunn (R), Huggins (D), Wise (R), | 





| tion but the women’s, and on the other | 








| need have no fear on that score,” re- 





our schools from danger. If the danger 
were not so imminent as they thought it, 
or were not tobe met most wisely by 


if mistaken patriotism, amd the average 
party man, seeking only for spoils. 

3. The remedy is to give women mu- 
nicipal suffrage. The only lively interest 
felt in the school election, among either 
men or women, is that called out by the 
religious question. Hence the people of 
ultra views are the ones most apt to turn 
out. Give women a vote on public ques- 
tions of more general interest, and there 
will be a more general vote of women, as 
there now is of men, and those of ultra 
views will be only a small factor in the 


total. A. S. B. 
~er 


A LAME EXCUSE. 


The trustees of the Old South Church 
continue to ignore the letter addressed to 
them regarding their refusal to let that 
building for the celebration of the Boston 
Tea Party, but their chairman, Dr. Sam- 
uel A. Green, on being interviewea by a 
newspaper reporter, is alleged to have 
said in regard to the matter: 

It is true that Mr. Garrison called upon 
me and wrote to me, urging that the use 
of the meeting-house be granted for the 
celebration of the tea party anniversary. 
The request has not been granted for the 
reason that it is not convenient for us to 
let it for that purpose. We dislike very 
much to let it for tea-parties, or affairs of 
that nature, chiefly for the reason that 
much work is required to remove the 
chairs and move back the cases, and re- 
store all at the end. More cleaning is 
also required after such aflairs. Then, 
again, we are very much averse to letting 
the meeting-house for evening use. It 
has been used occasionally in the even- 
ing, but very rarely, and never without 
the greatest reluctance on our part. 

It has been intimated that the refusal 
comes from a personal opposition to the 
Woman Suffrage Association. This is 
entirely unfounded. Personal reasons do 
not enter into the matter in the least. 
The refusal is solely on the ground of 
convenience. 

In reply to the above it is sufficient to 
say that the church was opened on Mon- 
day evening of the present week for a 
free public meeting of the Massachusetts 
Society for Promoting Good Citizenship, 
and that its proposed use for the evening 
meeting in celebration of the Tea Party 
involved no more disturbance of the 
chairs and cases than is necessary for 
every one of the numerous day and even- 
ing meetings held within its walls during 
the year. Every one of the petty objec- 
tions raised by Dr. Green was promptly 
met by the committee. 

‘*‘We do not want food and dishes in the 
church,” he said. ‘*‘We will hold the 
Tea Party proper in Faneuil Hall,’’ was 
the reply. ‘*We dislike to have a pro- 
miscuous gathering there, especially in 
the evening,” he next interposed. ‘As 
our tickets of admission cost adollar, you 


joined the Committee. ‘It is a good deal | 
of bother, and some expense, to clean the 
church before and after such a meeting,” 
he said. ‘*We will cheerfully pay it, and 
whatever rent you may ask besides,” 
replied the Committee; ‘‘name your own 
price.” ‘Well, we do not care to let it.” 
Further comment is unnecessary. Dr. 
Green denies that the refusal comes from 
a personal opposition to the Woman Suf- 
frage Association, and accepts the alter- 
native offered him of confessing that he 
did not care enough for this celebration 
of the Boston Tea Party to incur the 
slight trouble which he has taken this 
same week for the Massachusetts Society 
for Promoting Good Citizenship. And 
yet he points with pride to the bottle of 
the original tea which he keeps in a glass 
case in his office, the library of the Massa- 
chusetts Historical Society ! F. J. G. 
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KANSAS COMES NEXT. 


BOULDER, COL., DEC. 2, 1893. 
Editors Woman's Journal : 

To-day the proclamation of Gov. 
Waite announces to the world that uni- 
versal suffrage has become a law in Col- 
arado. Those of us who have worked 
and waited can hardly realize that, at last, 
the men of our own households have said 
at the ballot-box: ‘*We need the influence 
of wife and sister in public, as well as in 
home life.” 

While we are being congratulated on 
all sides, let us not lose sight of the fact 
that a mighty responsibility is ours. Let 
us be prepared to acquit ourselves cred- 
itably now that the ballot as a factor in 
the government is really in our hands. 

While our own State has done valiant 
service, we are largely indebted for the 
victory to the lecturers from other States. 
Mrs, Chapman, of New York, with her 
logical reasoning and forceful arguments, 
made many votes for the cause. Mrs. 
Fessenden, from my own home, whose 
very presence is a benediction, won all 
hearts and many minds to her way of 
thinking. 





: ! 
Kansas will be found on the side of right 


and justice in 1894. We hope and trust 

that Massachusetts will also fall into line, 

and not allow the West to lead her in en- 

terprise and chivalry. H. E. W. 
ones alien = 


LATEST NEWS FROM COLORADO. 


DENVER, COLO., DEC. 9, 1893. 
Editors Woman's Journai: 

Since I last wrote you, the State can- 
vass of the suffrage vote has been held, 
and the Governor has issued his proclama- 
tion to the effect that women may vote 
in Colorado under the same restrictions 
as men. The law takes effect immediately, 
and the first collision with it is in South 
Denver and Globeville, where special elec- 
tions were ordered on the subject of 
annexation to Denver. No provision hav- 
ing been made in either place for the 
registration of the new voters, it trans- 
pires that the election would be illegal, 
and South Denver has postponed its elec- 
tion until the regular spring election in 
April. Probably Globeville will pursue 
the same course. There will be no spring 
election in Denver, but there will be in 
most of the suburbs, and many other 
places in the State, and the women are 
already registering and organizing for 
political study. ‘Two applications came 
yesterday for Mrs. Tyler to organize new 
leagues and get them started in the new 
line of work. More applications are ex- 
pected, and in general over the State a 
good deal of interest is manifested, and 
most of the leagues are adopting some 
line of study. 

One of the first results of the proclama- 
tion was the appointment of a large 
number of women as notaries, all of 
whom are now acting in that capacity. 
Most of these women are stenographers 
who find notarial power a great advantage. 

The State Equal Suffrage Association 
has moved its headquarters to 321 Charles 
Block, where correspondence may be ad- 
dressed. The rooms are open every day, 
and a constant stream of callers manifest 
the general interest in the new order of 
things. The Association has begun its 
regular course of study, and had an un- 
usually large attendance on the first even- 
ing of the course, Dec. 4. A large business 
meeting was held Dee. 5, at which were 
read the reports of the Treasurer and 
State organizer, and of all the campaign 
committees. Judging from the enthusiasm 
with which the reports were received, 
the members thoroughly appreciate the 
hard work that has been done and the 
methods pursued to accomplish the vic- 
tory. 

The majority, 6,347, was not so large as 
expected, as the Mexican counties, which 
reserved their count until the rest were 
all in, sent in heavy majorities against. 
Special returns from the State show that 
everywhere the opposition consisted of 
foreigners, liquor men and the gambling 
element, and those politicians who are 
dependent upon these elements for votes. 
The fact is established that the opposition 
to suffrage has its headquarters in the 
saloons, and that all who oppose us, of 
whatever cloth or occupation, ally them- 
selves to every form of vice, prostitution, 
and ignorance. Suffragists would do well 
to recognize at once the elements of the 
opposition, and lose no time in classifying 
opponents where they belong. 


The banner precinct of the State, so far | 


as heard from, is Virginia Dale, in Lari- 
mer County, which voted 20 to 1. Tim- 
wath, in the same county, voted 12 to 1 in 
favor. Statistics are not all in as yet, so 
that itis impossible to tell which is the 
banner county, but it probably lies be- 
tween Weld, Boulder and Misa. 


the largest ratio among the large towns. 
HELEN M. REYNOLDS. 


OUR NEW YORK LETTER. 


NEw YoOrK, DEC. 13, 1893. 
Editors Woman's Journal: 

The legality of the law giving women 
the right to vote for school commissioners 
was brought into court again last week, | 
and this time a decision in our favor wus 
given. It was in a disputed election case | 
in Niagara County. Justice Hamilton | 
Ward, of the Supreme Court, sitting in 
Lockport, denied the motion for a manda- , 
mus to compel the Board of County Can- | 
vassers to throw out the votes cast by 
women at the recent election of school | 
commissioners. 


Greeley | 
voted 6 to 1 in favor, and this is probably | 


| from the League, aud delivered a very 
interesting address on ‘Disfranchised 
Woman.” She reviewed her own case, 
telling how she registered her name so 
that she might vote for school commis- 
sioner in her own town of Fayetteville, 
No thought of any trouble occurred to 
her, and she was therefore greatly sur- 
prised, when, on a Saturday evening, the 
sheriff came to serve a notice on her citing 
her to appear at a court in Syracuse to 
show cause why her name should not be 
stricken from the rolls. She had to 
appear on Monday morning, and there 
was, therefore, no time to obtain counsel. 
For this reason, and also because the 
judge before whom she first appeared had 
a daughter who was a school commission- 
er, the case was postponed, and finally 
tried before Justice Williams,who decided 
that the names of all women must be 
stricken from the rolls. 

Mrs. Gage has appealed her case to the 
Supreme Bench, and when the case comes 
on for trial it will be of the greatest im- 
portance, as that decision will settle the 
whole question of whether women may or 
may not vote for school commissioners. 
Justice Williams is known to be opposed, 
and Justice Ward has avowed himself in 
favor. The result will be watched with 
peculiar interest. 

The Constitutional Convention campaign 
has already begun. On Wednesday, Dec. 
6, Mrs. Howell and Miss Keyser held the 
first county convention at Keeseville, 
Essex County. On Saturday they held a 
Clinton County Convention at Plattsburg, 
and from those points will hold meetings 
at Canton, Potsdam, and Ogdensburg— 
the principal towns in St. Lawrence 
County, and at Watertown in Jefferson 
County. Miss Anthony and Mrs. Chapman 
hold conventions next week in Queens, 
Suffolk and Richmond Counties. Then all 
the speakers will come to this city for 
the Pilgrim Mothers’ Dinner, which is to 
take place at Jaegers next week, on Fri- 
day, Dec. 22,and promises to be a great 
success. Tickets will be sold up to the 
last moment, as some friends do not hear 
of the feast, or cannot be sure of coming 
until the very day it takes place. 

On the evening of the same day, a con- 
ference will be held at the home of your 
correspondent. 

LILLIE DEVEREUX BLAKE. 

149 East 44th Street. 


——__-___+~@)___ 
CIRCULATE SUFFRAGE PAPERS. 


During the coming month the greatest 
service that can be rendered to the woman 
suffrage cause is to increase the circula- 
tion of its newspapers. ‘The WoMAN’s 
JOURNAL, Boston, is offered for the first 
year, on trial to new subscribers, at 
$1.50. In addition, it will send to each 
such subscriber, whose name reaches it 
before January 1, 1894, a copy of the Me- 
morial number, containing the biography 
and memorial services of Mrs. Lucy 
Stone; and a cabinet photograph of her. 

A copy of **The Heavenly Twins,’’ by 
Mme. Sarah Grand, is offered as a premium 
to any one sending two new subscribers to 
the WOMAN'S JOURNAL at $1.50 each. 

A cabinet photograph of Mrs. Stone is 
offered as a premium for five new sub- 
scribers to the WOMAN’s COLUMN. 


CLOVES. 
| 4-Button Castor or Chamois Gloves, in 
Tans and Modes, an elegant glove 


for cold weather, former HOc 
t 


| price $1.00, now, all sizes. 

7-Hook (Foster Lacing) Superior 

| Grade Kid Gloves, in handsome reds 
and grays, worth $1.25, 


for 59, 


| 7-Hook Fine Quality Kid Gloves, in 
Black, Tans, Modes and 

Slates, regular price $1.25 7c, 

| 4-Button Pique Tanned Kid Gloves, an 

exact copy of regular $2.00 goods, 


and this has always been S| 00 
’ 


$1.50, for 








| 4-Button, first quality, Dogskin Gloves, 


bought at the great auction sale in 


New York three days ago, 97c 
a 


worth $2.00, for 


UNDERWEAR. 


This decision virtually declares that | Men’s Heavy Natural Scotch Wool 


women are legal voters, and is therefore | 
in direct conflict with the decision of Jus- 
tice Williams, aiso of the Supreme Court. | 
The regular monthly meeting of our 
City League was held as usual at 125 
East 23d Street. We were fortunate in 
having with us as the speaker of the even- 
ing Mrs. Matilda Joslyn Gage. For some 
years past Mrs. Gage has been so much 
occupied with literary pursuits that she 
has not taken her former active part in 
the woman suffrage campaigns of the 


Shirts and Drawers, sizes 34 to 46, 

full finished seams, pearl buttons, and 

in every respect equal to goods we 

have sold in former seasons 

at $1.00. Our price now. . HOc, 
Ladies’ Heavy Wool Ribbed Jersey 


Vests and Pants, long and 
short sleeves, formerly 75c., 
ae a ae ae er ee C: 


GILCHRIST & C0,, 





State. She received a warm welcome 


5 and 7 Winter St. 
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D. LOTHROP COMPANY'S 


Publications make the 


Best Christmas Presents. 


ALL BOOKSELLERS HAVE THEM. Suited to EVERY AGE 
and at ALL PRICES. 


FIVE LITTLE PEPPERS CROWN UP. Square |2mo, $1.50. 


Last volume of the Famous Five Little Pepper Books. By MARGARET SIDNEY. 
Anticipating the demand of the Holidays, the publishers had a large supply printed. It was 
exhausted and the New Supply Just Ready. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, by the publishers, 


D. LOTHROP COMPANY, 
114-120 Purchase Street, Boston. 


Send for Catalogues. New Holiday Catalogue, New Complete Catalogue, New Sunday 
School Catalogue. New Educational Catalogue, eitler, or all, mailed free. 


Useful Christmas Gifts, 


We have not overlooked the necessity for moderate prices, and shall give 
our always high-standard quality. It is a season to make USEFUL PRES- 


ENTS. 


LOUNCINCG OR BLANKET WRAPS. 


For the Sick Room, for the Nursery, for the Bath, for Steamer Travelling, for 
Railwav Carriage and for Yachting, for MEN, WOMEN, CHILDREN and the 

















BABY, $2.75 to $35.00, with Hood and Girdle complete. For Railway Car or 


Steamer ‘Travelling they are a positive luxury and comfort. Samples and full 
instructions sent on application at NOYES BROS’. 


COLLARS, CRAVATS AND GLOVES, 


Wedding and Party Outfits, at NOYES BROS’. 


THE NEW CLUB CRAVAT. 


The Prince’s Cravat, for gentlemen, new. English Long Scarfs and New Ascots, 


at NOYES BROS’, 
DRESS AND BUSINESS SHIRTS. 
Our Standard $1.50 Shirt we believe to be the best value possible for the price. 
Business and Dress Shirts. $2.00. $2.50, $3.00, $3.50 and upwards. All made in our 


own workrooms, at NOYES BROS’, 
LADIES’ AND MEN’S GLOVES. 

The New Gold Tan. The Famous London Tan at $1.35. Fownes’s New Craven 
Tan, Fownes’s New Cavendish Tan, Fownes’s Best Cheverette. Warm Driving 
Gloves, Warm Ulster Gloves, English Back Gloves, Genuine Coon’s Fur and Silk 
Gloves, Scotch Wool Gloves, Plymouth Buck Gloves, Boys’ Gloves, at NOYES 


BROS’. 
LADIES’ AND MENS ULSTERS. 


For Storm, for Street, for Traveling. With rubber, or without, at NOYES BROS’. 


UNDERWEAR AND HOSIERY. 


Pure Lambs’ Wool, the Natural Gray Wool, White and Brown Merino, Pure Silk, 
heavy and medium, Pure Silk and Wool, English Balbriggan, in sizes 28 to 50 inches, 


at NOYES BROS’. 
PAJAMAS. 


Or East India Sleeping Shirts, and Long Night Shirts, made from best English 


Flannels, Cotton and Silk. for Men and Boys, for the Home or Travelling; they are a 
safeguard from colds, at NOYES BROS’. 


BLANKET SLIPPERS. 


For the Sick Room. the Bath or Dressing Room, for Men, Women and Children, at 
$1.00 per pair, at NOYES BROS’. 





Lounging and Blanket Wraps, *2.75 and up. | Long Flannel Night Shirts.....84.50 and up, 
Steamer Wraps .. yee ad Pajamas made from Cotton, 

Wraps for Railway Travel.... 3.75 Wool, or Silk Matertals...... 4.50 se 
Bianket Wraps fer Baby.. .... 2.75 es White Cotton Night Shirts..... 1.00 se 
English Travelling Rugs...... 7.75 ee Fancy Shirts for Travelling... 2.00 * 
Long Dressing Gowns..... .... 10.00 os I, os ncucdensncsaseese -50 75 
Smoking Jackets.... ° 5.00 ad PT oincsccccceesscevccass : 50 
House Coats... 5.00 - UmGOP WOOP oocc.cccccessecesccece ' 1.50 
Students’ Study Coats. 5.00 = Hdks, Scarf Pins, Sleeve 

Office Coats , --. 500 | Links, Dress Studs, Dress 

Storm Ul«ters. -15.00 ae | Gleves, Dress Cravats, Lon- 
Mackintoshes . sseee 25.00 66 don Tan Gloves ..............++. 1.25 


Heavy Street Gloves, Warm Driving Gloves, Coon’s Fur and Silk Gloves, 
Mufflers, Dress Shirts, Protectors, Ladies’ and Men’s Silk 
Umbrellas, Walking Sticks and Travelling Cases at 


NOYES BROTHERS, "**"!™otox,« suave srnners, 


SOLID COMFORT. | 





Over Fifty Changes of Position. 
A Delightful Christmas Present. 


J.W. Wildes & Co., 


24 Bromfield St.. Boston. 
DEALERS IN 


Fine Parlor Furniture, Upholstery Goods, 
Draperies and Window Shades, 
First-Class Goods. Low Prices. 


T.D. COOK & CO. 


23 to 31 Avon Street. 


| 








H. H, CARTER’S 


CHRISTMAS 
DISPLAY. 


| LARGEST —— oF IN BOS- 
N OF 


Ladies Lunch CHRISTMAS CARDS, 


Centrally located in Shopping district. Rooms | Booklets and Quotation Calendars, 
airy, well lighted and ventilated. Choice dishes, | Odd-Shaped Books and Booklets, 
carefully prepared. Prices reasonable. ; Quaint Novelties in Cards, 

Silver Sets, 

‘ . _. | Inkstands 
At our counters. 31 Avon Street, we Stamp Boxes and Paper Cutters, 
are offering a large stock of Costume Gojq Pens and Silver and Pearl Pen- 
Bon-bons and Favors, at prices below | holders. 
cost of importation. An extra oppor- | FINE STATIONERY. 


“aay: ) Engraving, Die Cutting, Card Printing and 
————— Die Stamping. 


GILCHRIST & nah gloves of excel- | 3 BEACON STREET. 


lent quality at reduced prices, in another | ALL NEW GOODS. 
column. These are useful and attractive’ gx. EX. CARTER & CO., 
Christmas presents. Ladies should give | 3 BEACON STREET. 








| IN MEMORIAM, 


Mrs. Mary A. WASHBURN, widow of 

Rev. F. Y. Washburn, died Nov. 30, at her 

| home with Rev. G. Y.Washburn, her son, 

pastor of the Hancock, Mich., Congrega- 
tional Church. 

Mrs. Washburn was born in 1814, and 
at the time of her death was almost eighty. 
She was a graduate of Mount Holyoke 
Seminary and a pupil of Mary Lyon, a 
woman of strong mind and large intelli- 

gence. She was for twenty-five years a 
| teacher, and at the time of her marriage 
| was principal of a young ladies’ seminary 
| in Cincinnati. Many of her pupils sur- 

vive, and occupy responsible positions. 

One of them, Rev. Gilbert Fay, su- 

perintendent of a Hartford Asylum, has 

| said he had two teachers whom he ranked 
above all others—Dr. Samuel H. Taylor, 
of Andover, and Mrs. Washburn. 

Mrs. Washburn was deeply interested 
in several reforms, among them that of 
woman suffrage. For many years she had 
read and circulated the WomMAN’s JouR- 

| NAL, and seldom allowed a conversation 
| with a stranger to pass without urging 
| the cause of equal rights. She believed 
in the WOMAN’s JOURNAL as conducted 
by Lucy Stone, whose death she lamented 
as a disaster to the cause. 

Mrs. Washburn was buried on Thurs- 
day, Dec. 7, from the Medway Church, 
Rev. A. W. Ide officiating, assisted by 
| Rev. R. K. Harlow. Mr. Ide was one of 
| her pupils and the son of her old pastor, 
| and he alluded tenderly to the past. 
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CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 


Our frieuds are invited, before getting 
| their Christmas presents, to examine a 
collection of choice books for sale at the 
| office of the WOMAN’s JOURNAL. ‘There 
| is no better present than a good book. 
| You can thus supply yourself with ac- 
| ceptable gifts for your friends, and help 
| the suffrage cause at the same time. 
| Come in and look at them. 








NOTES AND NEWS. 


The subject of dress reform was pre- 
sented recently at the People’s Church, the 
| largest church in St. Paul, Minn., by the 
| most popular lady physician of that city. 

Prang & Co. have issued their usual 
holiday assortment of dainty booklets, 
floral calendars, exquisite cards, and fine 
art pictures of various kinds. Among 
these beautiful Christmas souvenirs, the 
touching and the comical are both repre- 
sented, and something will be found to 
please all tastes. 

Prof. Thos. E. Will, late Professor of 
History and Political Science at Lawrence 
University, Appleton, Wis., has been in- 
| vited by a number of prominent citizens to 
| give a course of four free lectures on Social 
| Economics on successive Fridays, Decem- 

ber 15, 22 and 29, and Jan. 5, at 7.45 P. M., 

in Arcade Hall, 7 Park Square, Boston. 
| The formation of a class for systematic 
| study on the University Extension plan 

will be considered. 

| The faith in human nature shown by 
| the women who projected the créche in 
| the Children’s Building at the World’s 
| Fair, where babies were checked and 
cared for while the owners saw the sights, 
just as wraps were checked ia another 
part of the building, was entirely vindi- 
cated. Cynical people said the créche 
would find itself at the end of the Fair 
with plenty of material for starting a 
foundling hospital. But more than 10,000 
babies were cared for during the season, 
and but one was abandoned by the person 
who checked it at the créche. 

A large water jug and two cups of ham- 
mered silver have been presented to Mrs. 
Edward Roby, of Fort Wayne, Ind., by 
the railroad company to which she ren- 
dered such efficient service at the time of 
the recent train disaster near her home. 
She turned her house into a hospital, 
and with her family served as attendants. 
She allowed the officials to use her parlor 
for business meetings, and refused to ac- 
ceptany money for what she considered 
simple Christian charity. 

A brilliant series of Biblical Tableaux 
will be given in Music Hall, Boston, on 
the afternoon and evening of Thursday, 
Dec. 28, by the Massachusetts W.C. T. U. 
The tableaux will begin with a scene in 
the life of Abraham, and will end with 
the birth of Christ. Among them will 
be three scenes in the life of Joseph; 
Jephtha’s daughter with her maidens 
lamenting ; the marriage of Solomon, cele- 
brated with all the pomp of an ancient 
Jewish royal wedding; the scribes read- 
ing the chronicles to Ahasuerus, etc. Many 
of these scenes will be exact reproduc- 
tions of pictures by great masters. One 
hundred people will take part, assisted by 
a boy choir and a full orchestra. Ad- 
mission, fifty cents; reserved seats, one 














them a call. Call early. Teachers’ Cards ready. 


dollar. 
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Special Sale 


AMUSEMENTS. 





THEATRE. 


J. A. Cravtree, Manager. 


PAR 
| FP. E. Piper, Bus. Manager. 


Evenings at 8, Saturday Matinee at 2. 


Macullar, Parker & Co. LAST WEEK ber 8 


’ PRODUCTION OF 

' — —-THE FANTASTIC 

During the remainder of the month, —_——-_COMIC OPERA. 
beginning Saturday, the ninth of Decem- y NU 


ber, we shall hold a special sale of a large | Libretto by C. A. 
100th Performance, Dec. 18. Souvenirs. 














line of Winter Overcoats and Ulsters, | Byrne and Louis | 
selected from the stock which we have ——— _. 
manufactured this season for our Men’s | 9 Sas rae 
and Boy’s Retail Clothing Departments. 

We have kept our entire force of opera- 
tives employed during the past season, 
and, in consequence of the unusually mild 
weather in October and November, we 
find ourselves with an overstock of win- 
ter goods. We propose to sell this sur- 
plus, outside of our regular trade, by 
offering unusual bargains to tempt buyers 
who have been accustomed to purchase 
clothing of a quality inferior to that made 
by us. We have, therefore, made prices 
on this portion of our stock, which are 
very much lower than could be made in 
a regular way, even under the change of 
tariff which is proposed on woollen goods. 

A leading feature of the sale will be a 
large line of Men's Overcoats and Ulsters 
at TWENTY DOLLARS, marked down | —-— a ee 
from $25, $28 and $30, including various 
desirable fabrics. Boy’s Overcoats, Uls- COLU 1 
— and ae various fabrics and meant te te f 
styles are included in this special sale at | B'© BES am 
proportionately low prices, and buyers Soe See 
are assured that remarkable bargains may 
be secured—especially during the earlier 
days of this sale. 

The important fact should be borne in 
mind, that all clothing sold by us is made 
in our own workshops, where all condi- 
pe Ag ae and health are con- 
stantly looked after, and the work done ‘ 

: nd Saturday at 2. 
—— = _ hands. Tuesday, Dec. 19th, 0th Performance. Handsomest 
ersons who have not before bought | gjuvenirs’ ever given by CHARLES FROHMAN, 
clothing of our manufacture are respect- Monday, Jan. 1st-NEXT ATTRACTION 
fully requested to give this matter their CHARLEY’S AUNT. ; 


careful attention. é- 7 . oe ee ee 
GRAND OPERA House 


Macullar, Parker & €0.,\*ot owen _ — 


Manufacturers, in their own workshops, of the Gens Ween. Bagtuaies Ps a 
best clothing for Men and Boys, DOUBLE TREAT!! 


400 WASHINGTON STREET, - BOSTON, CHARLEY MITCHELL, 


The English Pugilist. 
M & R. 
CHRISTMAS WEEK—The POLICE PATROL. 
lar Preduction, presenting a Series of 5S 








HOLLIS siestix 
ISAAC B. RICH, Proprietor and Manager. 


Moenday, Dec. 18.—One week Only, 
And Christmas Matinee and Night, 


Mr. John Drew 


In the Successful Comedy. 


“The Masked Ball.” 


Eve. at8. Wed. and Sat. Matinees at 2. 


Tuesday, Dec. 6th—Mr. Drew to “THE BUT- 
TERFLIES,”’ First time on any stage. 


Props. and Managers. 


Beginning Monday, Dec, 18th. 
LAST TWO WEEKS 
BELASCO & FYLES’ BIG HIT, 


THE GIRL | LEFT BEHIND ME. 


Evenings at8. Regular Matinees Wednesday 
a 

















This will be Mitchell's last public appearance before 
eatering the ring with Corvett. 
ALSO 
Elaborate Production of the famous Melo Drama 
Bowdoin Square Theatre. 
MR. CHAS. F. ATKINSON ............ Mamager 
Two Weeks, Beginning Monday, Dec. 18. 
Matineeg Wed. and Sat. Special Christmas Matinee. 
THE LATEST RUSSIAN SENSATION ! 
Ellis, brady & Garwood's Great Romaatic Play, 
DARKEST RUSSIA, 
ANNOUN CEMENT By H. GRATTAN DONNELLY, under the manage- 
. 


Romany Rye ! 
ment of sipyey R. ELLs. A Mas-ive Bpestaes- 


Pictures of Remarkable Ingenuity and Grandeur. The 
Most Intense and Realistic Play seen in years, depict- 
ing Russia of Te-Day. The Czar, tne Noble, the 
Military, the Police, the Convict, the Exile. Elaborate- 


Booklets and Quotation Calendars, ; 
Silver Frame and Clock Calendars, | ee and Costumed. Every Scene Carried Com- 
Ladies Fine Pocket Books, with | 


Silver Trimmings, | 
Gents’ Fine Pocket Books and Let- | 
ter Cases, | a 


Cigar and “s~ Cases, | 
Ladies and Gents Travelling 
Cases, | 
Toilet Sets, Manicure Sets, 
Opera Glass Bags, 
Portfolios, Writing Tablets, | 
Gold Pens, Silver and Pearl Pen-| 
holders, | 
Gold and Silver Charm Pencils, 
Waterman, Wirt and Caws Foun- 
tain Pens, 








Comprising a Choice Selection of 
Neal, Mink & Persian 


SACQUES, 
COATS, 
Cross Stylographic Pens, Pen CIRCULAR CAPES 


Wipers, | And the Newest Styles in 


Ue eeonze and Wary Paper) caPES AND FANCY COLLARS 
Silver, Brass and Glass Inkstands, 


Oak and Black Walnut Library Ink- 
Stands, 


Silver and Glass Mucilage Bottles, Stylish Sleighing Wraps. 
Silver Stamp Boxes and Pen. 





of all the fashionable furs, 


ALSO A FEW 


These goods are offered at the 


Cleaners, | . 
Photograph Scrap Books and. LOWEST PRICES 
Albums, | consistent with superior garments. 


Photograph Cases and Screens, eo 
Mark Twain's Scrap Books, ‘Sleighing Robes at Cost. 


Hand and Desk Blotters, | Ladies’ Turbans, Round Hats 
lvory and Wood Checkers, | Welking 1 ny , 
Whist Counters, Chips, Dominoes, “IN fats anc’ Bonnets, 
Cribbage Boards, Playing Cards, | to close out, at below cost. 


Backgammon Boards. | . ores 
0. A.JENKINS & CO., 


336 Washington Street, 





FINE STATIONERY, 
407 WASHINGTON STREET. 


Second Store Above Transcript Office. | 
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For the Woman's Journal. 
THE COMING DAY. 


BY M. 0. PENNOCK. 


A better day is coming, girls, 
Just wait a little longer; 
Its morning breeze now sweeps the trees, 
Its light is growing stronger. 
The car of progress rushes on, 
Fresh spoils of conquest bringing, 
And on the higher plains of life 
The birds of hope are singing. 


Hark! on the zephyrs of the West 
A strong, new sound is swelling! 
Of equal rights and juster laws 
Its stirring notes are telling. 
Blind prejudice and hoary wrongs 
Are swiftly disappearing, 
And woman, pleading for her own, 
Commands respectful hearing. 


Wyoming, in her mountain home, 
Her lesson still repeating, 
To Colorado, newly won, 
Displays her star in greeting ; 
And both, in gold and silver decked, 
Like queens of ancient story, 
Now watch and wait, while Kansas comes 
To join them in their glory. 


Across the States this spirit spreads 
Back to its primal sources, 

Where woman’s rights, in modern sense, 
First mustered in their forces ; 

Where Lucy Stone and Susan B. 
Led kindred souls to battle 

For woman’s higher hopes and needs, 
And raised her from a chattel! 


Through storms of ridicule and scorn 
They bore their cause undaunted, 

Till through the land, from shore to shore, 
Its burning truths are planted. 

Their light is shining brightly, girls; 
Each year ’tis growing stronger ; 

Truth must prevail and error fail— 
Just wait a little longer! 

Alliance, O, 


eum e 
> 





For the Woman's Journal. 
BEN TILLMAN’S DISPENSARY. 


A True Account, 








BY RAY STEEL. 





(An old woman talks.) 

I set here, an’ I hear you men-folks curse, an’ 
growl an jaw 

About the State Dispensary bein’ agin’ the law; 

But when I study what took place that first dry 
Sa’d’y night, 

I don’t care how you blame it, I Avow that way 
is right! 


Bill Lane, who évery Sa’d’y brought his jag fall 
for hisself, 
An’ lef’ his wife and children to live off a bare 


shelf, 

A basket held. Blind tiger-cubs? Quit foolin’! 
No sirees ! 

He took his whiskey-money and bought ’em 
groceries ! 


Ezekiel Allen's eldest gal say when her par ap- 
pear 

Totin’ the long, round bundle he’d brought home 
many & year, 

She sighed, then, of a sudden, give a laugh, ’stid 
of a groan, 

For he stood smilin’ shame-faced, unwrappin’ a 
beef-bone. 


And Richard Rowe, who always rocks and reels 
along the street 

Tel you an’ me runs qut to see how he can keep 
his seat, 

Come ridin’ home as firm and straight! His 
wife put by her fears, 

An’ his mouth got a new good bath,—that pore 
soul's happy tears! 


That Sunday in them dingy homes was sure a 
holy day. 

“It seems too good to be true, yet "tis true!” 
their heart-strings play. 

The men they bad their reason, and the women 
had release, 

An’ angels walked among ’em by the names of 
Hope, Joy, Peace. 


But you-alls choose a foolish tongue, a madman 
in your brain, 

A devil in your hand, and at your heels a ball- 
and-chain ! 

This thing aint squared by legal plane nor cut by 
legal saw.”” 

Maybe. And yet it looks to me like God Al- 
mighty’s law! 

Columbia, S. C. 
_ +o 


HIS WIFE. 
BY EUGENIA DUNLAP. 


‘*Well, tell me about Henry Woodford. 
How did that match turn out?” 

‘‘Badly enough, thus far. He is the 
same delightful, good-natured fellow, al- 
ways ready todo a kind thing. But that 
woman will be the ruin of him.” 

‘‘How? What is the trouble?” 

‘“The trouble is, she fancies herself an 
invalid; lies around, does nothing but 
read Charlotte M. Braeme and Bertha M. 
Clay—has every foolish whim gratified ; 
and, in fact, I don’t see how he stands it.” 

‘*Did she have any property?” 

‘Not a cent. It was an out-and-out 
love match. She has expensive tastes, 
and is indolent and extravagant. Why, 
his carriage hire is a big item of itself. 
She couldn’t possibly walk a block, you 
know.” 

‘‘Perhaps she is really a sufferer.” 

‘‘Nonsense! She had that fall, you re- 
member, at the skating rink. At first her 





spine was thought to be seriously injured. 
Woodford paid out several hundred dol- 
lars to have her cured, and the doctors 
discharged her, well, they said. But it 
has pleased her to drag around, a load on 
his hands, ever since. It is thought that 
he is much crippled financially ; I know 
positively that he has lately mortgaged 
his interest in the firm. If he can’t man- 
age to make or save five thousand dollars 
by the end of this year, it is all over with 
him; and he will never do it at his pres- 
ent rate of living.” 

‘*Why doesn’t he tell her? Has she no 
sense of feeling at all?” 

‘*None, except for herself; and he is so 
fond of her that he will indulge her to his 
very last cent.” 

“I thought he looked a little down as 
he passed us this morning.” 

‘*Yes, he is beginning to realize that he 
has gone too far; and, poor fellow, it is 
tugging at him hard.” 

Did she hear aright? Wasit of her, El- 
eanor Woodford, that they were talking? 
Swiftly she sped out of the dark, heavily 
curtained back parlor of the stylish board- 
ing-house, and into her room, a gorgeous 
alcove apartment on the first floor. She 
could not mount the stairs on account of 
her weak spine. Weak spine? She for- 
got all about it as she paced the floor, 
angry tears gushing from her large brown 
eyes. It was shameful—it was wicked— 
to be so abused! She had never in her 
whole petted life been found fault with. 
As to money, what did she know about it? 
Her father, before his failure and death, 
had always gratified her. Her husband 
had never made any difference. Yet these 
were friends of his. Her bitter sobs 
ceased, and her wounded vanity gradu- 
aiiy lost itself in better thoughts, Did 
all the world think of her with scathing 
criticisms like those of the two chance 
callers, who thus killed the time while 
waiting for eome one to come down to 
them? She began to feel glad that she 
had overheard it. The merest accident 
had sent her into the back parlor. Was 
it true? What could she do? Her dear, 
kind husband in trouble,and she the cause! 
Oh, she must help him, somehow! Long 
she sat buried in thought, and when the 
well-known step sounded at the door, her 
face was radiant with a new resolve. 

He came to her large easy chair with a 
step somewhat weary, but his kiss was as 
usual. ‘All right, Nellie. Had a good 
day? Why, you look—let me see—how 
do you look?” he said, cheerily. 

‘**I look as if I loved my big boy very 
much, don’t I?” she responded, merrily. 

His answer was another kiss, and as he 
turned towards his dressing closet, her 
heart ached with unspoken tenderness. 

Her dinner was brought up. She was 
not considered strong enough to sit at the 
table, For this service an extra charge 
was made. 

Later, when he opened the evening 
paper, she sat and watched him. Surely 
those lines of care were new, now that he 
was not smiling fondly upon her. Oh, 
foolish, selfish wife! Rising gently, her 
long, handsome tea-gown trailing behind 
her, she stood beside him, one slender 
white hand upon his shoulder. Then, 
playfully putting by the paper, she sat 
down upon his knee. 

‘*Well, dear, what now? Another new 
gown?” he asked, with his old sweet 
smile. 

She pressed her lips slowly upon the 
broad white brow, another pang at her 
heart. Then she spoke: 

“Not this time. Harry, dear, let’s go 
to Mrs. Wickham’s to board.” 

‘*Mrs. Wickham’s!” he echoed; ‘‘why, 
you wouldn’t stay in her dull little place 
a week.” But even as he spoke there 
flashed through his mind, in rapid calcu- 
lation: ‘‘*IT'wenty dollars a week there; 
forty, here; eighty dollars a month saved ; 
nearly a thousand dollars a year.” 

‘“‘Don’t you like it here?” were his next 
words, as he glanced around the luxurious 
suite. 

‘*Yes,’’ she said, ‘except that there are 
too many people. It is so noisy.” 

‘*Very well, then, we will try it—any- 
thing to please my darling; and he 
wrapped his arms about her as he would 
have lulled a restless child. 

The move was made, and Eleanor found 
that she was not so much fatigued as she 
had often felt after a day’s lounging with 
anovel. Her husband thought it only a 
new whim; but, as it was not an expen- 
sive one, he could not complain. When 
he wanted to take her driving, she play- 
fully told him she was learning to walk— 
horses were not safe. 

The first step, she thought. Now for 
the next. It came to her almost by 
magic. In a little rear hall-room sat 
Margaret Dewees, clicking away at her 

type-writer. A strong, clear-headed girl 
who had maintained herself these ten 
years, and had put by her savings. She 
was soon to be married to a stalwart 
young farmer, the lover of her early 
youth. They had worked and waited. 





From the first she took an interest in the 
young wife, and it was given to her 
energy and common sense to help a suf- 
fering sister. Together they plotted and 
planned. Eleanor’s lassitude passed away 
under vigorous rubbing and brisk walks. 

Margaret’s trousseau was a thing to be 
considered. From Eleanor’s surplus stock 
of stylish gowns and garments, the coun- 
try girl’s outfit was deftly concocted. 
Eleanor could sew neatly and rapidly. 
When all was ready, the snug sum of two 
hundred dollars lay in her writing desk. 
Her grand piano, too large for the new 
quarters, was removed from the storage 
room to a dealer’s and was sold for three 
hundred dollars more. She wrote to an 
uncle in Kansas City; told him of her 
little efforts, and asked what she should 
do with her mite. He was a real-estate 
man, and promptly invested it in a lot in 
the rising town of Duluth. 

In exchange for her services as seam- 
stress, Margaret taught Eleanor the use 
of the type-writer. When she married she 
left the instrument, for the summer 
months, in Eleanor’s care. A nominal 
rent was agreed upon, and this was easy 
to pay, as Margaret’s engagements were 
transferred to the new operator, while 
Margaret herself attended to chickens and 
cows, and her six-feet of husband. 

Eleanor’s energy did not stop there. She 
obtained pupils on the type-writer at five 
dollars each. She shipped a lot of old 
party-dresses, crushed and out of style, 
to the costumer’s, and saved the proceeds. 
Every time her husband handed over her 
allowance of pin money, she put at least 
half of it in her ‘strong box.” 

It was hard to hide all this activity and 
cheerfulness from him, but she did. With 
her woman’s enjoyment of a little mys- 
tery, and her high resolve to show her- 
self worthy of him, she kept in the old 
rut as nearly as possible when he was at 
home. He saw that she was stronger, 
however, and it lightened his labors. 

‘*My little woman does not ride or read 
any more,” he said one evening, in the in- 
dulgent tone he used toward her. 

‘“‘Why, yes, I do read. Don’t you see 
my little library there?” 

“Yes, but it seems to me I miss some- 
thing.” He missed the litter of trashy 
novels he had been wont to see. 

“T told you I was learning to walk,” 
she added, with a smile. “I really do 
walk somewhere every day.” 

‘*That pleases me most of all,” he said 
in his cheering way; ‘‘but what will Dr. 
Buell think?” 

“*T don’t care one bit. 
acquaintance.” 

The end of the year rolled round. El- 
eanor watched her husband’s face with 
ever-increasing anxiety. One evening he 
sat buried in thought from which all her 
endeavors could not rouse him. He did 
not feel well, he said. All night he tossed 
and muttered. Calculations and figures 
were uppermost. 

He was up early, as usual, and away. 
Eleanor hastened her preparations, and 
earefully counted her little hoard—the 
earnings of months. Early in the after- 
noon she came home with the proceeds of 
her last batch of type-writing, glowing 
with exercise and the happiness of con- 
tributing at least several hundreds to 
meet her husband's creditors. He was 
there, lying on the sofa, pale and hopeless. 
Forgetting all else, she flung herself be- 
side him with a sob. 

“Oh, Harry, my dearest, what is it? 
Tell me what it is that is killing you! I 
have a right to know.” 

“It is ruin, Eleanor. I have brought 
you to poverty—you whom I would have 
died to make happy!” 

‘You are talking in riddles, Harry,” 
she exclaimed, rallying from her alarm. 
‘Am I not the happiest woman in the 
world? And don’t you see how well and 
strong I am?” 


I have cut his 


She coaxed the whole story from his | 


lips. Then, with affected lightness, she 


said: ‘‘Is that all? Why, you frightened | 
me terribly; I thought you were ill—had | 
caught some horrible disease or other. | 
As she spoke she ran to her | 


See here!” 

desk, took out her treasure, and poured it 

into his hands in her impulsive fashion. 
‘Eleanor! What is this?” 


“This? Why, thisis only your wife’s | 
selfishness and laziness in another form.” | 
Then her story had to be told. Their | 


combined efforts still fell short of the re- 
quired sum, but she triumphantly pro- 
duced the deed to the Western land. For 
a season there were caresses, and even 
tears of mutual love and thankfulness. 

‘“My precious wife!” he fervently ex- 
claimed, and he clasped her close. ‘*‘What 
a treasure I have in you, if all the money 
in the world should fail! But your 
piano!” he said, with regret overcoming 
his appreciation of her sacrifice. 

“Let it go,” she said merrily. ‘I could 
not play worth listening to—you must 
acknowledge that. It was an expensive 
toy—that's all.” 

Next day the balance of the debt was 








borrowed upon the security of the West- 
ern deed, and'Henry Woodford was a free 
man once more. When the five hundred 
dollars jumped to thousands in a sudden 
boom,” he bought a neat home. Mar- 
garet, the valued friend, supplied their 
table with produce from the farm. El- 
eanor was never quite content till Harry 
had looked up her two maligners and 
brought them to the home where she pre- 
sided, and which her painfully-awakened 
energy had helped to buy. In time she 
told her secret, and thanked them for that 
ten minutes’ gossip. In time, too, sons 
and daughters came, and found a mother 
prepared by self-denial for the exigencies 
of life.—N. Y. Observer. 


——_—_~@o—__ —— 
MAINE ANNUAL MEETING. 





Editors Woman’s Journal : 

The annual meeting of the Maine W. S. 
A. was held in Portland, Dee. 5. 

The business meeting was brief, and 
consisted of the reports of the secretaries 
and treasurer, which showed that the 
affairs of the Association were in a flour- 
ishing condition. The constitution was 
amended to allow the election of two vice- 
presidents in addition to the honorary 
vice-presidents. Some changes were made 
in the board of management, owing to 
resignation. The election of officers re- 
sulted as follows: 

President—Mrs. Hannah J. Bailey. 

Vice-President at large—Mrs. L.M.N. Stevens. 

Vice-President—Dr. Jane L. Hersom. 

Honorary Vice-Presidents—Rev. Henry Blan- 
chard, D. D., Mrs. Geo. S. Hunt, Mrs. S. E. 
Spring, Hon. T. B. Reed, Gen. Francis Fessen- 


den, Dr. F. H. Gerrish, Portland; Ex.-Gov. 
Frederic Robie, Gorham; Ex.-Gov. Nelson 
Dingley, Lewiston; Mrs. Ann F. Greely, 


Ellsworth; Mrs. E. A. Quimby, Augusta; Mis. 
8S. J. L. O’Brion, Cornish; Mrs. L. W. Weston, 
Skowhegan; Mrs. L. J. Spaulding, Caribou; 
Hon, Andrew Hawes, Stroudwater; Col. J. B. 
Peakes, Dover. 

Rec. Sec.—Miss L. F. Donnell. 

Cor. Sec.—Mrs. Etta H. Osgood. 

Treasurer—Mrs. Winnifred F. Nelson. 

Executive Committee—Mrs. M. T. W. Merrill, 
Mrs. F. EC. Robbins, Deering; Miss Eila M. 
Adams, Mrs. J. E. McDowell, Mrs. A. M. 
Peaslee, Auburn; Mrs. S. F. Hamilton, Saco. 


A memorial service for Lucy Stone, of 
deep and touching interest, followed. The 
church had been beautifully decorated 
with yellow by the committee on decora- 
tions, Mrs. Gertrude Stevens Leavitt, 
Misses Libby, Livermore and Fernald. 
Upon an easel at the right of the presi- 
dent was a large crayon portrait of Lucy 
Stone, draped with yellow silk, with a 
bank of golden-hued chrysanthemums at 
its foot. The seats reserved for the offi- 
cers of women’s societies were marked 
with yellow ribbons, and the ushers and 
speakers were distinguished by knots of 
the sunflower color. ‘‘Let there be no 
black,” was said. “‘We do not come 
to mourn, but to honor the memory of 
Lucy Stone.” 

Mrs. Hannah J. Bailey, president of the 
State Association, presided with great 
dignity. Mrs. J. E. Humphrey offered a 
fervent prayer. Mrs. Payson sang with 
much feeling the beautiful memorial 
hymn, “She is not dead.” Rev. Henry 
Blanchard, D. D., first president of the 
Maine W. S. A., spoke of Mrs. Stone’s 
early life, of his own conversion to suf- 
frage principles by her persuasive elo- 
quence, and of his association with her 
in those early years, and he particularly 
emphasized the traits of earnestness, 
sweetness, dignity and consecration which 
made her life the power for good that it 
was. 

Dr. J. L. Hersom, president of the 
Portland E. 8. A., spoke briefly and ear- 
nestly, bringing out the beauty of Mrs. 
Stone’s home life. Mrs. N.S. Gardiner 
recited with wonderful pathos the tribute 
written for the funeral service in Boston 
by Lucy Stone’s friend and co-laborer, 
Julia Ward Howe. 

Mrs. E. S. Osgood, corresponding sec- 
retary of the Association, sketched 
briefly Mrs. Stone’s early life, and gave a 
vivid description of her reception at the 
World’s Congress, where, ‘‘in the splen- 
did banquet hall of the great Auditorium 
Hotel, at the reception tendered to the 
General Federation 
Women’s Clubs, to which were in- 
vited the representative women of all 





Eterna! 
Vigilance 


Is the price of good health. But with all the 
precaution we may take there are enemies 
always lurking about our systems, only wait- 
ing a favorable opportunity to assert them 
selves. Scrofula and other impurities in the 
blood may be hidden for years or even for 
generations, and suddenly break forth, undes 
mining health and hastening death. For a 
diseases arising from impure blood 


Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Is the unequalled and unapproached remedy. 
It is King of them all, for it conquers disease, 
It builds up in a perfectly natural way all tae 
weakened parts, vitalizes, enriches and 


Purifies the Blood 
And assists to healthy ection those importags 
organs, the kidneys and liver. If you nee@d@ 
good medicine you should certainly take 


Hood’s 


Sarsaparilla 


Bold by all druggists. $1; six for $5. Preparedonty 
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass 


100 Drses One Doliar 








by the Chicago | 


the world; in that brilliant gathering of 
artists, explorers, literary, scientific and 
social leaders, this quiet little woman 
reigned a queen among queens. ‘The 
great crowd surged about her, eager for 
a glimpse of her sweet face and a clasp 
of that firm and gentle hand, whose guid- 
ance has so perceptibly changed the course 
of public sentiment towards women. As 
she stood there, dressed as represented 
in this portrait, with the fine old lace 
upon her soft hair and about her throat, 
there was a light upon her forehead like 
that which comes upon the summit of the 
great White Hills, when the day begins 
to dawn, and we who beheld it rejoice that 
though she might not enter the promised 
land (to the shame of Massachusetts be it 
said, Lucy Stone died disfranchised), it 
was given her to stand upon Pisgah’s 
height and behold its wondrous fairness.” 

rs. L. M. N. Stevens, president of the 
Maine W. C. T. U., and prominently iden- 
tified with philanthropic and reformatory 
work, spoke warmly of the great charac- 
ter of the leader who has gone before, and 
of the honors she received at the Columbian 
Exposition. ‘At the reception given by 
the Board of Lady Managers tu the 
Women’s Congress, I was commissioned 
to see that no distinguished persons were 
overlooked. As Mrs. Potter Pa!mer’s 
words of gracious greeting were being 
said, | thanked God in my heart that Lucy 
Stone had lived to see this glad day for 
women ; but mingled with this joy was a 
pain because she did not seem so physi- 
cally strong as usual. Four months later, 
Mrs. Livermore whispered to me just 
before | was to present her to our State 
Ww. C. T. U., ‘Do you know that Lucy 
Stone is dying? adding pathetically, 
‘Yes, we have begun to go.’ And I 
thought of that noble trio of women, 
Lucy Stone, Mary Livermore, and Susan 
B. Anthony, whose feet for years had 
trodden the hard pathway, so much 
easier for us to-day because they have 
walkedin it. October 19, while the con- 
vention of the World’s National W. ©. 
T. U. was in session in the Memorial Art 
Palace at Chicago, a telegram came which 
told us Lucy Stone was dead. A hush 
came over the great audience; there was 
a pause in the business ; appropriate words 
were spoken, and all joined in singing 
‘We shall meet beyond the river.’ ” 

Mrs. Payson sang the beautiful song, 
‘*The Shadow in a Weary Land,” and the 
benediction was pronounced by Rev. I. 
Luce. 

The evening meeting was opened with 
praeet by Rev. Dr. Blanchard. The pres- 
dent, Mrs. Hannah J. Bailey, read a 
carefully prepared annual address. She 
said: ‘One of the most sacred of ail 
rights is the right of suffrage, and to rob 
any one of that right, except for crime, is 
overstepping the bounds of consistent, 
mora!, human authority. It is a standard 
fact that all men, and consequently all 
women and men, are created equx], and 
endowed by their Creator with certain 
inalienable rights... . 

‘*The cause of woman suffrage is becom- 
ing more and more popularin Maine every 
year. During the last two years, the 
cause in our State has taken long strides 
of advancement, and we hope confidently 
that the next Legislature will give munici- 

al suffrage to the women of Maine.” 

rs. Bailey, in closing, spoke most ten- 
derly and appreciatively of the life and 
labors of Lucy Stone, paying high tribute 
to her character, her earnestness of pur- 
pose, and the charm of her domestic |ife. 
What made the occasion doubly pathetic 
is the fact that Mrs. Bailey was on her 
way to the bedside of her own mother, 
who is dying of the same painful and in- 
curable disease. 

Mrs. Josephine R. Nichols, the brilliant 
suffrage orator, made an able address on 
‘*Equality of Manhood and Won.anhood 
Necessary to Good Government."’ Mrs. 
Nichols was frequently interrupted with 
applause. Her speech is earnest, logical, 
witty and forceful, If ever she can be in- 
duced to brave the rigors of our Maine 
winter again, she will receive an enthusi- 
astic welcome. 

Miss Florence Knight sang two selec- 
tions very acceptably, and the benediction 
was pronounced by Rev. Dr. Blanchard. 

It was voted not to hold the next an- 
nual meeting at Portland. The executive 
committee will decide upon the place. 

H. 








KNITTED MATTRESS PADS. 


—FOR— 


Comfort, Cleanliness and Economy, 





| Heasons why you should be supplied with them. A 


Sew questions answered ; 
Have you, now, the best Mattress money can 


| huy? If so, provide yourself with one of our MAT- 
| TRESS PADs to protect it from becoming soiled, 


and obtain at the same time a soft and level bed 


| with a peculiar luxury heretofore unknown to you. 


Is the mattress you are using at present one of 
inferior quality, or hes it become hardened by con- 
stant use and you cannot or do not wish to be at 


| the expense of anew one? In that case you ought 


by all means to obtain a MATTRESS PAD to place on 
it, which will give the satisfaction a new mattress 
would without the extra cost. 

Do you went a comfortable bed during the hot 
summer nights? One of our ‘‘A” Mattress Pads on 
a woven wire spring without a mattress will pro- 


| Vide you with as cool a bed as is possible and as 


comfortable as one could wish. 
They weigh only ten pounds for a full-sized bed 
(54-inch), consequently are easily handled. If ever 


| soiled they can be washed as readily as a blanket, 


and are largely in use by various institutions for 
untidy patients on account of this particular advan- 
tage and also their indestructibility. 

If your dealer will not provide them, send to us 
direct. 

Samples Mailed on Application. 
KNITTED MATTRESS CO. 
Canton Junction, Mass. 
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HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO.’S 


Holiday Books. 


The Autocrat of the Breakfast 
Tatle. 


By Dr. Hotmes. Wi'h two Portraits and 60 
Iliustrations by Howarp PyLe. A superb 
gift. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, $5.00; half calf, 
extra, gilt top, $8.50; half levant, $9.00; 
full polished calf, $11.00. 

N. B. Edition de Luxe. Limited to 250 
copies, printed on superfine English paper, 
bound in full vellum. 3:12.00 net. 


Decophaven. 


By Sarau Orne Jewett. Holiday Edition. 
With about 50 Illustrations by C. H. and 
Marcia O. Wooprcry. A beautiful vol- 





ume. Crown 8vo, $2.50. 

N. B. Edition de Luze. Limited to 250 
copies, printed on English band-made paper, 
with 52 Illustrations on India paper. $5.00 
net. 


The Old Garden, 
And Other Verses. By MARGARET DELAND. 
Holiday Edition. With over 100 exquisite 
Illustrations in color, by WALTER CRANE. 
Beautifully printed and bound, $4.00. 


The Hanging of the Crane, and 
Other Poems of the Home. 


By Henry W. Loncrettow. New Holiday 
Edition. With photogravure illustrations. 
A beautiful volume, like the popular Holi- 
day Editions of “Sir Launfal’’ and *‘Snow- 
Bound.” 16mo, daintily bound, $1.50. 
The Natural History of Intellect, 
and Other Papers. 
A new volume of hitherto uncollected Essays, 
by RaLtpH WaLpo Emerson. Riverside 
Edition. With an Index to Emerson’s 
works. 12mo, gilt top, $1.75. Little Classic 
Edition. \8mo, $1.25. 
N. B.  Large-Paper Edition. Uniform 
with the Large-Paper Edition of Emerson’s 
Works previously published. 35.00 net. 


Longfellow’s Poetical Works. 


New Handy Volume Edition. Complete in 
five volumes, 16mo, with five Portraits, and 


printed from beautiful large type, on opaque | 


paper, bound in a simple but very attractive 
style, and put up in a cloth box, $6.25; half 
calf, extra, gilt top, $12.00; full morocco, 
flexible, in fine leather box, $12.00; full calf, 
flexible, in leather box, $16.00. 


Longfellow’s Poetical Works. 
Complete in an entirely new Cambridge Edi- 
tion. With a Biographical Sketch, Notes, 
Index to First Lines, a Portrait, and an En- 
graving of Longfellow’s Cambridge Home. 
Printed from new plates, large type, on 
opaque paper, attractively bound. Crown 
8vo, gilt top, $2.00; half calf, gilt top, $3.50; 
tree calf, or full levant, $5.50. 


Letters of Asa Gray. 
A delightful collection of letters, edited by 
Jane LorinG Gray. With portraits and 
other illustrations. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, gilt 
top, $4.00. 


Abraham Lincoln. 
By Jown T. Morse. 
map. 2 vols. 
$5.00. 

The Harvard Graduates’ Magazine says: 
‘‘As a Life of Lincoln it has no competitors ; 
as a political history of the Union side dur- 
ing the Civil War, it is the most comprehen- 
sive, and, in proportion to its range, the 
most compact.’’ 


Sub-Coelum: A Sky-Built Human 
World. 
By A. P. Russet, author of “A Club of 
One,” etc. $1.25. 
‘‘A nineteenth-century Utopia, the well- 
drawn picture of a perfect human society.”’ 
—Boston Watchman. 


A Japanese Interior. 
By Atice M. Bacon, author of ‘Japanese 
Girls and Women.”’ 16mo, $1.25. 

‘The best picture we have seen of the 
habits, manners, and whole life of this inter- 
esting people.””—New York Observer. 

A Native of Winby, and Other 
Tales. 
By SARAH ORNE JeEweTT. l6mo, $1.25. 
Seven delightful stories of New England, in 
which Miss Jewett is unsurpassed, and two 
Irish-American stories equally good. 


Rachel Stanwood. 
By Lucy Grpnons Morse. 
‘“*A pretty romance runs side by side with 
anti-slavery fairs, the Hutchinson concerts, 
Wendell Phillips's eloquent speeches, and 
the strong, quiet infiuence of Lydia Maria 
Child.’,—New York Christian Advocate. 


The Son of a Prophet. 
By GeorGe Anson JACKSON, 16mo, $1.25. 
‘*We do not hesitate to rank this story in 
respect to both interest and power with ‘Ben 
Hur’ and the ‘Prince of India.’ ’’—Boston 
Congregationalist. 


The Dawn of Italian Independ- 
ence, 


Italy from the Congress of Vienna, 1814, to 
the Fall of Venice, 1849. By WriiiiaMm R. 
THAYER. With Maps. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 
gilt top, $4.00. 

‘It is a history full of interest, well and 
faithfully told.”,—New York Tribune. 


The Growth and Influence of 


Classical Greek Poetry. 

A book of unusual value and literary 
charm. By R. C. Jess, Regius Professor 
of Greek in the University of Cambridge, 
author of ‘Attic Orators,’’ etc. Crown 8vo, 
$1.50. 


Poems. ® 
By T. W. Parsons. 12mo, $1.25. 


A book of rare poetic value, which is sure 
to be more prized the better it is known. 


With portrait and 
16mo, $2.50; half morocco, 


$1.25. 
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CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


For the Woman's Journal. 


HOW THE ARMENIAN BOXED THE 
DEVIL’S EARS. 
| BY OHANNES CHATSCHUMIAN. 


Each province and village of Armenia 
| tells amusing stories about the people of 
| other provinces and villages. 

Pharbee, the birthplace of the eminent 
| Armenian historian, Lasar, is a village 
| which stands on the highland of Abaran, 
| and faces Mount Ararat. Ararat, one of 
the most majestic mountains in the world, 
rises seventeen thousand feet above the 
vast flat plain which bears its name, and 
reigns over the surrounding mountains. 
Early in the morning, while all the val- 
leys of Ararat and the neighboring moun- 
tains are buried in shadow, the white top 
of the Scriptural mountain gleams beauti- 
ful in the first beams of the sun. 

The Armenian people tell this story 
about the inhabitants of Pharbee. 

Once the devil and a Pharbee man laid 
a wager as to which should first see the 
sun. The one who saw it first was to box 
the other’s ears. ‘‘Very well,” said the 
Armenian; and he lay down and slept 
sweetly, while the devil, itching to pun- 
ish his enemy, stood looking eastward, 
and with eager eyes watched the whole 
night for the sunrise. Early in the morn- 
ing, the Pharbee man rose, and, pointing 
to the top of Ararat, which was already 
shining in the sun, cried joyfully: “I 
see it!’ The devil was vanquished. The 
Pharbee man, with his strong hand, boxed 
the devil’s ears. Ever since that time, 
the devil has been afraid of the people of 
| the Armenian village of Pharbee. 
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HUMOROUS. 


‘Do you think that the lady who is 
moving in above youis nice?” ‘*Oh, dear, 
yes. Why, she noticed that baby had 
two teeth before she had been in the house 
two hours!” 


Paterfamilias (facetiously)—Wife sent 
me to get a good cook; have you an angel 
in your establishment. Head of Jntelli- 
gence Ofice—No; but we have several who 
may become angels any day; they light 
the fire with kerosene.—N. Y. Tribune. 


Mrs. O’ Hogan—I don’t like the looks 
av the bird. Vender (with suppressed 
anger)—Are you buyin’ it for its looks 
or its flavor? (Ironically) If ’'d a knowed 
you’d a wanted a pooty bird I’d a filled 
me wagon wid birds o’ Paradise !—Life. 


Mamma—Bessie, how many sisters has 
your new playmate? Bessie—He has 
one,mamma. He tried to fool me by say- 
ing that he had two half-sisters, but I 
guess that he didn’t know thai I studied 
fractions.—New York Sun. 


The Old Masters. Art Patron—Only 
three hundred francs for a genuine Rem- 
brandt, and so well preserved, too; that 
is really very cheap. What does the picture 
represent? Broker—Can’t you see? The 
Battle of Sedan, per Bacco!—// Mondo 
Umoristico. 


A Hopeless Lot. Tramp to Companion 
—Well, Jim, so the Chinese has to go, 
after all! And I’m very glad of it. 
There’s everythink again ’em. They aint 
sociable. They won’t fight or steal, and 
they won’t get drunk. What are they 
good for anyhow? —Life. 


The Lion at Home. The Hope and Pride 
of the Family (just home from the Grand 
Tour)—Oh, really, you know, the men 
| one meets in some of those places out 
| West! I said to myself every night, 
**Well, thank heaven I haven’t shot any- 
body!” Fond and Nervous Mother—You 
mean, thank heaven nobody shot you, 
don’t you, dear?— Punch. 


Mr. Bennett is a bright and vigorous 
old gentleman; but to his little grand- 
daughter, Mabel, he seems very old in- 
| deed. She had been sitting on his knee 
| and looking at him seriously for some 
| moments one day, when she said, ‘‘Grand- 
| pa, were you in the ark?” ‘Why, no, 
| my dear!” gasped her astonished grand- 

parent. Mabel’s eyes grew large and 
| round with astonishment. ‘*Then why 
| weren’t you drowned?” she asked.— 
| Youth’s Companion. 











CATARRH IN THE HEAD 


| Is undoubtedly a disease of the blood, and 
| as such only a reliable blood-purifier can 
effect a perfect and permanent cure. 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the best blood- 
purifier, and it has cured many very 
severe cases of catarrh. Catarrh often- 
times leads to consumption. Take Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla before it is too late. 


Hoop’s Pitts do not purge, pain or 
gripe, but act promptly, easily and effi- 
ciently. 25c. 

















Translation of Dante. 
A wonderfully poetic translation of nearly | 
all of the Divine Comedy, by Dr. Parsons. | 
With an Introduction by Prof. CHARLEs | 
Exrot Norton, and a Bibliographical Sketch 
31 Louise ImoGEen GuIneEY. 12mo, gilt top, 

-50. 


Photography Indoors and Out. 
A most helpful and convenient manual. A 
k for Amateur Photographefs. By 
ALEXANDER Biack. With illustrations. 
16mo, $1.25. 


Sold by all Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, by 
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & 00., Boston. | 





MR. & MRS. T. E. M, WHITES 


OF NORTH CONWAY, N. H., 
Will be with some of their 


Window Transparencies 


AND PHOTOCRAPHS, 


AT 


MR. GEO. E. DAVENPORT’S, 
8 Hamilton Place, 


MORPHINE, OPIUM, COCAINE 
AND LIQUOR HABITS 
CAN BE CURED 
WITHOUT 
PAIN, 


The Morphine, Opium and Cocaine hab- 
its have grown to an alarming extent, the 
which but few realize. At first given to 
alleviate pain and suffering, then assum- 
ing control, it gives the poor patient 
nothing but pain, suffering, sorrow and 
sadness, and the unfortunate awakes to 
the fact that he has taken to his bosom 
an unyieJding tyrant who refuses to un- 
clasp his poisonous fangs, but day by day 
sinks them deeper into his victim, sap- 
ping his very life away, robbing him of 
his physical abilities, dethroning him of 
his reason, and finally crowding him into 
an untimely grave, leaving in the minds 
of his friends only a recollection of what 
he once was, and the tearful ‘‘ Tis well 
that at last he is free from his suffering.” 
Is that too hideous a picture? Nay, the 
half of what the poor unfortunate suffers 
is not told therein. 

Joy to the world. Science at last con- 
quers and comes to the poor sufferer’s 
relief. 
linger, late of Germany, offers through 
the German Remedy Company, at 205, 206 
and 207 Pelham Building, corner of Tre- 
mont and Boylston Streets, Boston, to 
poor, suffering humanity, a remedy for 
the positive cure, without pain, of the 
morphine, opium, cocaine, liquor and to- 
bacco habits. NO CURE, NO PAY. 


FITCHBURG RAILROAD. 


Hoosac Tunnel Route 


SUNDA YT TRAINS, 
Commencing Nov. 27, 1893. 

Leave Boston for TROY, ALBANY, ROTTERDAM JUNC- 
TION and the West, 3.00 P. M. express, sleeping cars 
for Chicago, and 7 P. M. sleeping-car to Chicago. 

For Union SQuaRE and SOMERVILLE, 8.50, 9.00, 9.40 
A. M.; 12.00, 12.10, 12.45, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 7.05, 8.00, 9.00, 
10.15 P. M. 

For stations on the WATERTOWN BRANCH, 8.50, 9.40 

-M.; 12.10, 12.45, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 7.05, 8.00, 9.00, 
10.15 P. M. 

For CAMBRIDGE, 8.50, 9.00, 9.40 A. M.; 12.00, 12.10, 12.45, 
1.10, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 7.05, 7.30, 8.00, 9.00, 10.15 P. M. 

For WALTHAM, 8.50, 9.00, 9.40 A. M.; 12.00, 12.10, 12.45, 
1.10, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 7.05, 7.30, 8.00, 9.00, 10.15 P. M. 

For ConcorD, 9.00 A. M.; 1.10, 3.00, 7.80 P. M. 

For AYER JUNCTION and FitTcHBURG, 9.00 A. M.; 1.10, 
3.00, 7.00, 7.30 P. M. 

For MARLBOROUGH, 9.00 A. M.; 7.80 P. M. 

Local time-tables can be obtained at passenger 
station ticket office weaerweg Street, Boston, where 
through tickets to all points West are on sale. 


J. R. WATSON, Gen’! Pass. Ag’t. 


New York and New England Railroad 


—FOR— —FOR— 
Willimantic, New Haven, 
Hartford, New York. 


Schedule of New York Trains. 


Noon Express, via Hartford. 
Leaves Boston ft 12M.; due New York 6.30. 
Parlor Cars, Coaches and Dining Cars. 


The White Train, via Air Line. 
Leaves Boston *3.00 P.M.; due New York 9.00 P. M. 
Parlor Cars, Coaches and Dining Cars. 





Steamboat Express, via Norwich Line. 
Leaves Boston { 7.05 P.M.; due New York 7 A.M. 





*Daily, including Sundays. fDaily, Sundays ex- 
cepted, City office,322 Washington Street. Depot, 
foot Summer Street, Boston. 

W. R. BABCOCK, Gen. Pass. Agent. 


Unmounted 
Photographs 


of Ancient and Modern 
Works of Art, reproduc- 
tions of famous paintings, 
sculpture and architecture, 
with views from all parts 
of the world. Send 15 
cents for catalogues of 
14,000 subjects, including 
pa 1893 supplement. 


World's Fair Views 


AND 


Art at the Fair. 
LIST OF 175 SUBJECTS. 
NOW READY. 


Lantern Slides to order from any of our 
subjects. Glass Panels for Holiday Gifts. Pho- 
tograph Mounting in Albums or on Cards a 
specialty. Albums supplied. Yacht and Squad- 
ron Photos, New England Coast Views. 
SOULE PHOTOGRAPH CO., Publishers, 
338 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


FROM THE SHETLAND ISLANDS. 


Our annual importation of the real Shetland 
Goods is received. Most important are the 
Ladies’ Spencers, or Jackets, in pure white and 
natural colors. There are also Lace Shawls 
and Veils of the finest quality, Wrap Shawls, 
Petticoats, Stockings and Gloves. Men’s 
Jackets, Sacks, Stockings, Gloves, Wristlets, 
Caps, Comforters, etc. These goods are all 
hand-knitted from the soft wool of the native 
sheep, and for lightness and warmth combined 
are unequalled. 


Hewins & Hollis, 


Outfitters, 
Hamilton Place. 


COUNSEL TO PARENTS 


On the Moral Education of the Young. 








SPECIAL 





The good and great Doctor Bel- | 
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Atthe World’s Columbian Expo 


of finished product; elasticity a 


tion of the hoof while the horse is in motien 
in the hoof, while their “supreme excellence, 


By the “use of small nails,” large holes are 
Thus it will be seen that the officials 


them all, 





The PUTNAM Hot-Forged and 
Hammer-Pointed Horse NAILS, 


“Supreme excellence in gantertol method in manufacture, and quality 
power in clinch, It allows the use of very small nails,’’ 
There is nothing beyond “supreme excellence,” nor is there anything comprised in a horse nail, 


except the “material from which it is made,” 
finished product.” Putnam Nails, by their “elasticity,” give slightly to the expansion and contrac- 


hold the shoe in the hardest service until worn out. 


recognize what qualites go to make up a good horse nail and that only the “Putnam” contains 











sition at Chicago. A medaland diploma worded : 


nd smoothness combined with holding 


“the method of manufacture,” and “quality of 


; by their “smoothness,” do not enlarge the nail holes 
“in “holding power in the clinch,"’ enables them to 


avoided and money saved to the smith. 
of the WORLDS COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 











A BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF THE GREAT FACTORIES 


ground are occupied by this plant and about 1 
in the buildings. More than four hundred pec 


World. 


It is impossible for a Putnam Nail to Split, 
hard hoof because in the process that is empl 


They are not sheared but have smooth edge 
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The Putnam Nail Company's Factories at Neponset, a suburb of Boston, Mass. 


The daily product exceeds eight tons of nails that are sent to every part of the world. 


The Putnam Nail is the only exclusively Hot- Forged and Hammer-Pointed Horse Nail in the 
Jn its manufacture the old hand process ts followed. 


- — 
Forged from end of rod, own by hammers only. 


into a perfectly sound, tough nail that is abso/ufely safe and outwears all others. 


eee See that your horse is shod with Putuam Nails. ——_!, 


PUTNAM NAIL CO., Neponset, Boston, Mass. 
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h Ten acres of 
60,000 square feet or nearly four acres of floor space 
»ple are employed, 


Sliver or Break when it is driven into the horse's 
»ved in their manufacture the metal is firmly welded 


VES S110 DP INN 


»s Clear to the point. 





, 


INQ 





MEDICAL REGISTER. 


~ TUFTS COLLEGE 


MEDICAL SCHOOL 


For Men and Women, 
BOSTON, MAS. 
Session Commences Oct. 4, 1893. For particu. 
lars address, 
Prof. Chas. P. Thayer, M. D., Sec’y, 
74 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 





NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
COLLEGE OF 


Physicians and Surgeons 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Recently Reorganized and Enlarged. 
Hospitals and Dispensaries directly connected 


ual privileges for both sexes. 


SEXES Hou. Edward Avery, President, 53 State St. 


Woman’s Medical College of Pennsylvania. 
N. College Ave. and 21st Street, | 
PHILADELPHIA. | 


44th Annual’Session opens Sept. 27th, 93. A4 years | 
graces course of Lectures, Quizzes, Laboratory and | 

linical work offers superior advantages to students, | 
who are also admit to the clinics of the public | 
Hospitals. Address CLARA MARSHALL, M.D., 
DEAN, 131 8. 18th St., Phila. 


FOR 











WOMAN'S MEDICAL COLLEGE. 


OF THE N. Y. INFIRMARY, 


Winter Session epenes October Ist; ending May, 1893. 
Four years’ graded course. Lectures, Quizzes, Labo | 
ratory Work, and full Clinical Instruction. Studente | 
are also admitted to Clinics in almost all the Hospitals | 
and Dispensaries of New York. For announcements | 
and eee | SPP. 


ly to 
id BLACKWELL, M. D., Dean, | 
128 Second Avenue, New York. 


WUGY W, TUG, MD. 


(Take Elevator.) 
Office Hours fro 9 A.M. to 5 P. M., Daily, Thursdays 
excepted. 


CHRONIC DISEASES 


of all kinds a specialty, particularly diseases of | 
women and children. | 
The Doctor is Le eclectic in her practice, also 
a thorough Medi ectrician. Her Retreat for | 
the care of Chronic Diseases, at South Weymouth, | 
° closed, the time being given wholly to city prac- 


ce. 

The Doctor’s free dispensary for the poor is still | 
continued at her office Tuesdays, from 6 to 9 P. M. 
Free lectures given Friday evenings at 7, to girls 
from 15 to 20 years of age. 


SARAH A. COLBY, M. D. 
ESTHER W. TAYLOR, M. D. 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: | 
204 Neponset Avenue, Boston. 


The Drs. give their attention to both GENERAL and 














By Dr. ELIZABETH BLACKWELL. 


Price, 50 cents. Published by 
LONGMAN, GREEN &CO., 





For the Holidays. 





15 East Sixteenth Street, New York. 


SPECIAL practice. 


Specialty: DISEASES OF WOMEN. 
Office hours from 10 A.M. to 8 P.M. 
SATURDAY AND SUNDiY EXcEPTeD. 
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SHE SINGS 
The hundred thousand trained vocalists of 
America —the half million sweet voices of fire- 
side evenings—all know that in the comfort of 
dressing is flexibility of voice— 
No prima donna ever sang with 
| uncomfortable corset — the 
Equipoise Waist is the grace- 
ful necessity of style and vocal- 
ism—To know all about it, and 
where to buy it, write to the 
George Frost Co., Boston, Mass. 





Dress Reform Garments. 
MRS. E. M. BRIGGS, 


Successor to the late Rachel A. Robbinson, 





| PRACTICAL DRESS-MAKING. 


Also Undergarments from Stockinettes, Lisle, 
and the celebrated Silk Sponge Flannel, so highly 
recommended by physicians. All orders carefully 
filled. Mail orders solicited. 

131 Tremont St., Rooms 50 and 51. 

(Take elevator.) 


A Woman’s Remarkable Work for 
the Union. 


THE NAMES WANTED of subscribers for 
the second volume, about to be published, of the 
Biography of ANNA ELLA CARROLL, containin, 
the papers written by her under governmen 
a 8, and nied by notes sqnoceniag 

to 





them written by Miss Carroll in 1892. Price, $1 
Those desiring to secure copies can send names 

8. E. BLACKWELL, 1710 F. St., Washington, D. C. 
Names not to be accompanied by the money, as the 
book is not yet out. 


Nahant Fish Market. 


ESTABLISHED 1827. 
THE OLDEST Fish MARKET IN BosTON. 


Ocean, Lake and River Fish. 


ALL FANCY OYSTERS A SPECIALTY. 


Wagon calls daily in the oy proper and Longwood, 
Brookline. 


49 Bromfield Street, Boston. 


TELEPHONE No. 1571. 


JOHNSON & SMITH. 


MAGIC) Bt. I’ Pu 
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CLOAKS SPRINGER BROS. FURS 


Notwithstanding the numerous flattering advertisements of bargains offered on every side, we confidently assert that for real values 
NO LOWER PRICES OR BETTER STYLE CLOAKS ean be obtained in Boston than at our establishment, 


500 WASHINCTON ST.., Headquarters for Cloaks and Furs, 


Jackets, Wraps, Furs and Cloaks of Every Description. 





LETTER FROM MRS, CHANT. 


LONDON, ENGLAND, NOY. 29, 1893. 
Editors Woman's Journal : 

One of the first places I went to on my 
return to London was the lobby of the 
House of Commons, where the Countess 
of Carlisle was busily engaged in what is 
known as “lobbying” in behalf of those 
clauses in the Parish Councils Bill that 
are to emancipate women once and for all 
from that stupid misconception of the 
marriage relationship which has never 
differentiated between married and un- 
married men, but always between married 
and unmarried women. 

The victory has been won, [ am glad to 
say, and the clauses are passed that give 
women, not only the right to vote for 
Parish Councillors, but to be them! 

Furthermore, I am delighted to find that 
members of the Primrose League, of the 
Women’s Liberal Federation, of the 
Women’s Liberal Unionist Association, 
of the World’s Christian Temperance 
Union, of the British Women’s ‘Temper- 
ance Association, and of the two principal 
suffrage societies, have all united to pro- 
mote an appeal to the House of Commons 
on behalf of woman suffrage. Mrs. Faw- 
cett is the president. Mrs. Frank Morri- 
son (a rich society woman, who from the 
first has supported every woman’s move- 
ment with generous kindness and cour- 
age), is treasurer; and the committee is 
in every sense a representative one, con- 
taining the honored names of Lady 
Frances Balfour, Miss Balfour, Miss 
Helen Blackburn, Mrs. Leonard Courtney, 
Lady Knightly, Mrs. Eva McLaren, Mrs. 
Massingberd, Miss Mordan, Mrs. Wyn- 
ford Philipps, Mrs. Broadley Reid, Lady 
Henry Somerset, Mrs. J. Taylor and Miss 
Vernon. If my name is not among them, 
it is because I cannot be enjoying all the 
delights of the United States and doing 
my duty in England at the same time. 

The appeal is one of the most sensible, 
condensed presentments of the woman’s 
cause that has yet been made. I enclose 
it to you! 

AN APPEAL FROM WOMEN 
Or ALL PARTIES AND ALL CLASSES. 

To the Members of the House of Commons. 

GENTLEMEN :—Many of the women who sign 
this appeal differ in opinion on other political 
questions, but all are of one mind that the con- 
tinued denial of the franchise to women, while it 
is at the same time being gradually extended 
amongst men, is at once unjust and inexpedient. 

In our homes it fosters the impression that 
women’s opinion on questions of public interest 
is of no value to the nation, while the fact of 
women having no votes lessens the representa- 
tive character of the House of Commons. 

In the factory and workshop, it places power 
to restrict women’s work in the hands of men 
who are working along side of women whom 
they too often treat as rivals, rather than as fel- 
low-workers. 

In Parliament, it prevents men from realizing 
how one-sided are many of the laws affecting 
women. 

We therefore earnestly beg yout» support any 
well-considered measure for the extension of the 
Parliamentary franchise to women. 

Were there a little more time before 
catching this mail, I would send a more 
personal letter, but I hope to do so next 


time. 
In the meanwhile, accept my loving re- 


membrance of you all at the WOMAN’s 
JOURNAL office, and my gratitude for the 
great kindness shown to me by you all, 
through my happy sojourn in America. 

L. ORMISTON CHANT. 


“eo 





—Latest United States Government Food 
Report. 
Royal Baking Powder Co., 


106 Wall St., N.Y. 














young men of similar age and training 
begin their work in the higher grades. 
Thus schools containing two twelfth 
grades may have one of them taught by a 
woman of experience, who receives $820, 
and the other taught by a man without 
experience who receives $1,100. The edi- 
tor of ‘*The Household” in the Philadel- 
phia Public Ledger, commenting upon 
these facts, says: 

There are thirty-seven men and but two 
women in the Board of Education. That 
is what is the matter. The men are not 
magnanimous enough to give equal pay 
for equal work to all high-grade teachers. 
They have no right to degrade the woman 
who does the same work, as grammar 
school principal. The reason alleged for 
granting the larger pay to the just: fledged 
graduate and discriminating against 
women teachers of riper experience is 
that the Board wishes to make the post of 
grammar-school principal attractive to 
young men. It is a poor reason—none at 
all, in fact. Itisa bribe. ‘*Because you 
wear trousers, we believe you will have a 
better and stronger influence in your boy- 
ish natures over young minds, notwith- 
standing your immaturity. We bribe you 
to come to us. Of course you will not 
stay. You will leave us as soon as you 
get on a little, and really learn how to 
teach. You will try then for a profes- 
sorship in some Western college. But no 
matter; we would sooner pay a high price 
for your inexperience (as this is all we 
shall have ) than pay the same wages to 
a woman who would then be content to 
give her life to it, perhaps. . . . This leg- 
islation and protection for a certain class 
has been all wrong. The “Household” is 
quite in favor of the training of boys for 
teachers. It can see that there is work 
for the well-qualified ones. But ifall the 
women teachers must qualify by begin- 
ning in the lower grades of the schools, 
then it is only justice to start in the boys 
of nineteen at their teaching work, where 
they, also, can learn by practice. It is 
only decent civic morals, only honest, to 
pay them equal salaries for the same work 
that women are doing. There is now a 
monstrous injustice in the whole situation. 
+e 


THE HEAVENLY TWINS, 


A copy of ‘*The Heavenly Twins,” by 
Mme. Sarah Grand, is offered as a premium 
to any one sending two new subscribers 
to the WOMAN'S JOURNAL at $1.50 each. 
This is the most remarkable equal rights 
en of the year. Everyone should read 
t. 

















JOS. A. JACKSON, 





EDUCATIONAL MATTERS. 
The Chautauqua educational movement | K RS 
has projected a series of co-operative jour- | U e 


neys abroad, the full programme of which | 
may be obtained from Bishop John H. | 
Vincent, of Buffalo, N.Y. The first of | 
these journeys will be under the direction | 
of Rev. Dr. Henry S. Lunn and Woolrych | 
Perowne, of England, and the itinerary 
will include, among other places of inter- 
est, the great English cathedrals and ab- 
beys, where lectures explanatory of their 
architecture will be given by Archdeacon 
Farrar and other dignitaries. This pil- 
grimage will begin Jan. 10 from New 
York, and its entire cost will be $300. 
A pilgrimage to the Orient has been 
arranged for $375. 

Attention is being calledin Philadelphia | 
to inequalities in the salaries paid to men 
and women teachers in the public schools. 
In grades where men receive $1,000 and 
$1,100, women receive $670 and $820. 
Another injustice is that the young women 
trained in the public schools that they | 
may become teachers must start in the 
_ower grades at $470 per year, while the 


Having a large and specially at- 
tractive stock of the best furs 


obtained, finished in our well-known 


to be 
thorough and tasteful manufacture, 
the demand this season being less 
than was anticipated, we are now 
offering such a reduction in prices 
that any article of fur may be pur- 
chased at a greater bargain than for 
years past. EXTRA FINE SEAL 
| SACQUES, JACKETS, WRAPS, 
| CAPES, NECKSCARFS, MUFFS, 
ETC. An unusual opportunity if 
really choice and reliable furs are 
Mention this paper when 


desired. 
writing for a catalogue. 


JOS. A. JACKSON, 


412 WASHINGTON STREET. 








A cream of tartar baking powder. | 
Highest of all in leavening strength. | 


| 
frage cause. 





SPECIAL OFFER. 


To those who now send us new sub- 
scribers to the WOMAN’s JOURNAL for 
the coming year, at $1.50 on trial, we will 
send free the remaining numbers for 1893. 
Let every old subscriber send us a new 
one, and thus promote the woman suf- 


THE DRAMA. 


GRAND OPERA Hovuse.—At the Grand 
Opera House next week, there will be an 
elaborate revival of the drama ‘‘*Romany 
Rye”’ by the W. A. Edwards Company 
headed by Frank Lozee, the well known 
actor who is making his first starring tour 
this season. The drama will be seen with 
new and elaborate stage effects, each 
picture being illustrated by beautiful 
scenery. Scenes that deserve mention 
are the Hampton Race Course, the Bird 
Cage, the wreck of the Saratoga, and the 
Gypsy Encampment. As Jack Hearne, 
Mr. Lozee has a part peculiarly fitted to 
his ability. Seats at the Grand Opera 
House are selling rapidly. Christmas 
week attraction will be ‘The Police 
Patrol.” 

PARK THEATRE.—Monday next, Dec. 
18th, will have seen the Park Theatre 
filled to its capacity 100 times, to witness 
‘*Venus.” The 100th performance will 
be celebrated with souvenirs, the most 
expensive ever given to Boston patrons. 
The Wednesday matinees necessitated by 
the great out-of-town demand for matinee 
seats prove a great success, and are 
taken advantage of by the children and 
their mothers from quite a distance. 
These matinees will be continued during 
the remainder of the run of ‘Venus,” 
the last performance being Saturday, 
Jan. 6. On January 2, the music-loving 
public will hear Miss D’Arville in the 
‘*Bohemian Girl” in addition to ‘*Venus,”’ 
a benefit to Miss D’Arville. Since theatre 
goers have realized that there remain but 
three weeks more, they are seizing the 
last opportunities and crowding the thea- 
tre more than ever. The piece has been 
timed so that it gives people from the 
suburbs ample opportunity to get their 
late trains. 





EE 


BOWDOIN SQUARE THEATRE.—*‘Dark- | 
est Russia,’ which will be at the Bowdoin 
Square Theatre for the next two weeks, 
commencing Monday, Dec. 18, is a most 
intense and realistic play. It deals with 
Russia as it is to-day. The Russian char- 
acter is seen in every phase, from the 
noble, with his luxurious surroundings at | 
St. Petersburg, to the exile in the Siberian | 
mines. Mr. H. Grattan Donnelly, the | 
author, has written a remarkable story, 
and has followed lines new in stagecraft. 
It is a masterpiece of construction. 
‘‘Darkest Russia” appeals to all, not only 
on account of its interesting story, but of 
its theme—freedom for the oppressed. 
Edgar L. Davenport, so long the leading 
man at the Boston Museum, heads the 
cast. He will be given a hearty welcome 
home. 

HOLLIs STREET THEATRE.—One of the 
most brilliant events of the theatrical 
season will be the appearance at the Hoi- 
lis on Monday evening, December 18, of 
that eminent comedian, John Drew, and 
a strong supporting company, in a three | 
weeks engagement. ‘That amusing com- 
edy, ‘*The Masked Ball,’ will be given | 
through the first week, and on Monday, | 
Christmas Day, of the second. Beginning | 
Tuesday night, Dec. 26, Mr. Drew will | 
present a new play, ‘*Butterflies,” by | 
Henry Guy Carleton. The advance sale | 
for Mr. Drew’s engagement will begin on 
Tuesday morning, at eight. The usual 
Wednesday and Saturday matinees will 


be given. 
iecccs 





COLUMBIA THEATRE.—*‘The Girl I Left | 
Behind Me” at the Columbia will begin 
its sixth week on Monday, December 18. 
The fascination it exerts over the play- | 
going public is such that many may be 
found in every audience who have already | 
seen it half a dozen times. Present indi- | 
cations are that it will remain for several | 
weeks. Rarely has a play been presented | 
in Boston that combines so many thril- | 
ling incidents, with charming comedy and | 
heart interest. A special souvenir per- | 
formance will be given on December 19, | 
the 500th performance. The usual Wed- 
nesday and Saturday matinees will be 
given, with a special Christmas matinee. 





Our readers will be pleased to notice 
that the Putman Nail Co., of Neponset, 
Boston, Mass., was given the highest | 
award in the line of horse nails at the | 
World’s Columbian Exposition. In their | 
advertisement on another page, it will be | 
observed that they give the full wording | 
of their diploma for supreme excellence | 
in everything that goes to make up a/| 
good horse nail. Jan. 1, they issue a | 
lithograph calendar which will be mailed 
to those who send four cents for postage 
and packing. 
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Attention Called to Special Sale on 2d Floor. 


JOSEPHINE DIEBITSCH-PEARY. | 


MY ARCTIC JOURNAL. 


A Year Among lIce-Fields and Eskimos. 


By JOSEPHINE DIEBITSCH-PEARY. 


With an account of 


THE GREAT WHITE JOURNEY ACROSS GREENLAND. 


By ROBERT E. PEARY, U. S. N. 


This narrative, of a full twelvemonth spent by a woman midway between the Arctic Circle and the 
North Vole, is a unique and fascinating contribution to the history of Arctic exploration and to the litera 
ture of geographical discovery. Mrs. l’eary’s studies of man and nature in the Polar realms, her graphie 
recital of doings and happenings at Redcliffe, of which her own experiences and adventures formed no 
inconsiderable part, and her modest account of her own role in this new field of woman’s activity, 
constitute one of the most interesting literary productions that have appeared in recent times from ‘a 
female pen. Mrs. Veary is the first woman who braved the terrors of that interminable Arctic night. 
The strange people whom she describes had never before beheld a white woman. Lieutenant Peary’s 
account of the traverse of the inland ice is a fitting orpprement to his wife’s vigorous narrative, and the 
= forms a history of one of the most remarkable expeditions ever undertaken in the interest of 
science. 





The volume is a superb specimen of the printers’ art, being issued by the De Vinne Presa. I: 
contains twenty-one full page plates (including four in tint), in addition to numerous illustrations in the 
text. The illustrations are reproductions of the most striking of the photographs taken by Mr. and Mra. 
Peary, and represent the best results of the photo-engravers’ art. The book is printed on highly 
calendered paper of the finest quality. 4 unique holiday gift. 


PRICE, $2. 

\utograph edition, on large, extra heavy , gilt top, rough edges, with Mra. Peary’s si ture « 
be trontlop abe Price. 85. Por sale by al beaktellors, or uit ot clut, poctoaéa, veoties ro the 
price by 

; ~ e \ 4 N 
The Contemporary Publishing (o.,° SEOs st. 
A, ‘¢ NEW YORK. 











‘The Boston Couch Bed. 


An Elegant Couch. A Most Comfortable Bed. 
For Limited Room Space it has no Equal. 


No Upholstering. 





Must be Seen to be Appreciated 


Couch, 
Loose Cover and Matiress. 


ALL DEALERS HAVE THEM. 


Boston Couch Bed Co., 


Office and Salesroom, 100 North St., Boston 





Catalogue on Application. 











| SPECIAL NOTICES | 


| Shorthand.—Wanted, pupils in shorthand, by » 
competent teacher. Best of references. Address 
E. C., Office of WoMAN’s JOURNAL, 3 Park St. 








| Wanted.—A po-<ition to write part of the day, 
| or would take charge of an office in morning or 
Address A. B. B., Box 3638, Boston, 


| afternoon. 

New Ergiand Women’s Club, 5 Park St.— 
Moaday, Dec. Is, 4 I’.M., Mr. Gamaliel Bradford 
will speak on “Recent Events in the U. 8. Senate.” 
Club Tea at 6.50 P.M. 


Wanted. — A position as private secretary or as 
book-keeper, cashier and general office assistant. 
Highest references for ability and trust. Address 
HELEN MAR, 50 Hereford St., Boston, 


Wanted —Typewriting that can be done on my 
own machine at home, copying or addresses; posi- 
tion as office aasistant or private secretary. Address 
H. b.J., 10 Fairview street, Dorchester, Mass. 


The Woman’s Journal Pariors, 3 Park St. 
may be rented at easy rates for classes,small parties 
orreadings. Both rooms, including use of camp- 
chairs and gas,in the evening, or on Sunday. One 
large room on any day excepting Monday and Tues 
day afternoons. 
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hf Visitors to Washington, D. C., can obtain 
TEMPLE PL s eer PARASOLS, good accommodations at Wimodaughsis, 1328 I St., 
‘a if , N. W. Washington, D.C. Location central; rooms 
BOSTON. == CANES. large and airy. Terms, $1 per day. Two persons 
in one room, 75 cents each. Extra cots in room, 50 
cents each. For further information, addresa ADA 





FOR THE 


FLOLIDAYS. 


We have manufactured specially for the Holi- | 


UMBRELLAS 





day Trade a large assortment of Fine Umbrellas, 
for Men, Women and Children, together with a 
good line of Medium and Low-Priced Goods. 
Prices from 


75 Cts. to $25.00. 
We manufacture our goods, and can cive the 
best value for the money. 


a Sn Dy. 
Handsomely Illustrated Monthly 
Literary and Family Paper 
Containing short stories by the best American 


and foreign authors, the choicest poetry, artis- 
tic needlework, home decoration, housekeep- 


Umbrellas Made to Order, Covered ie, womens and 5 _ ye 
aired ashion articles, practicalhygiene. Eachissue 
and Rep xj is replete with practical hints and useful sug- 


gestions of the utmost value to every fimily, 
in addition to the vast fund of entertaining 
reading provideg No intelligent household 
Should be without it. A prominent feature, 
also, is an able editorial review of topics of 
current interest. 

This popular journal will be sent on trial 

ONE YEAR FOR 25 CENTS 

And in addition we will send absolutely free 
Ten Complete Novels by famous authors. 

Our liberal offer is made to introduce THE 
| CURRENT into thousands of homes where it is 
not already taken, as we know that having 
once subscribed for it you will always want to 
take it. Never bef«re was such au offer made. 
Do not delay. Subscribe atonce. Address: 


The Current, Detroit, Mich. 


Orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 
Goods will be carefully packed and satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


CHARLES E. FOSS, 


9 TEMPLE PLACE. 


GLOVES 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


There is nothing more accept- - 
able, and a very satisfactory stocic | Woman Suffrage Tracts. 


is shown at A full set of Woman Suffrage Tracts, forty 


5 | different kinds, postpaid for 10 cts. Address 
MISS M F FISK § C. WILDE, Woman’s Jovurnat Office, 
| 4 5 Bi Saks = Boston, Mass. 
44 Temple Place. C. H. Simonds & Co.., Printers, 297 Congress Street. 
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